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Foreword 

W  J  ITH  this  publication,  we  present  to  our  readers  the  first  issue 
™  of  the  QUADRANGLE.  Just  as  the  real  Quadrangle  sug- 
gests to  the  LaGrange  College  student  the  scenes  of  many  college 
activities,  so  may  this  book  bring  to  our  readers  the  atmosphere  of 
our  campus,  and  a  clear  image  of  all  the  phases  of  our  college  life, 
the  successes  and  failures,  the  pleasures  and  pains,  the  love  and 
loyalty,  the  ambitions  and  inspirations  that  linger  within  its 
confines. 
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The  Evolution  of  Our  College  Uniform 

By  Miss  Jule  Tucker 

IN  many  respects,  the  history  of  LaGrange  College  is  unique.     At  the  time  of  its 
founding,  there  was  not  in  all  the  world  an  institution  devoted  solely  to  the  higher 
education  of  girls  and  young  women.    A  pioneer  in  this  field  of  growth  and  develop- 
ment, she  naturally  took  the  initiative  in  such  which  has  shaped  the  thought  of  the  genera- 
tions which  have  followed. 

LaGrange  was  the  first  Southern  college  to  adopt  a  uniform  for  girls.  She  gave  as 
her  reason  for  this  precedent  the  "great  saving  in  expenditures  for  clothes  to  be  worn  on 
the  Sabbath  and  upon  graduation  day."  Insistence  upon  simplicity  of  dress  and  dignity 
of  demeanor  became  a  salient  feature  of  the  college  code.  Failing  in  the  efforts  to  secure 
adherence  to  their  quaint  and  rigid  rules,  a  standard  uniform  was  chosen,  and  all  the 
students  were  required  to  be  uniformed  in  dresses  of  black  merino  with  white  sun- 
bonnets  and  white  ruffled  pinafores.  As  a  special  concession  to  the  beauty-loving  hearts 
of  the  young  ladies,  it  was  agreed  that  a  white  muslin,  to  cost  no  more  than  twelve  cents 
per  yard  and  ornamented  only  by  a  black  sprig  or  polka  dot,  by  way  of  figure,  might 
be  worn  on  every-day  occasions. 

The  evolution  of  the  sunbonnet  maiden  has  been  interesting.  The  black  merino 
gave  place  to  Confederate  Grey.    A  severe  basque  and  skirt,  braided  in  military  fashion. 
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was  surmounted  by  a  little  gray  forage  cap.  Later,  this  in  turn,  made  way  for  full  skirts 
of  black  cashmere,  plaited  about  the  hips  and  flared  at  the  bottom,  with  which  a  short 
loose  sack  over  white  waists  was  worn.  The  hat  was  a  turban  of  black  straw,  trimmed 
in  black  velvet,  piped  in  red,  and  further  ornamented  with  a  small  red  wing  to  the 
left  side. 

Rebellion  crept  in;  strenuous  times  followed  a  monetary  panic;  we  find  one  of  the 
catalogues  appearing  with  these  unique  words  of  explanation  of  why  the  long  continued 
policy  of  a  uniform  should  be  laid  aside.  "Neatness  and  economy  in  dress  will  be  taught. 
No  uniform  will  be  required.  We  think  that  any  attempt  to  force  upon  young  ladies 
uniformity  of  dress  is  opposed  to  this  economy,  because  it  forces  them  to  lay  aside  all  they 
have  on  hand  and  begin  'de  novo'.  Calico  of  any  color  or  texture  and  white  aprons  are 
generally  worn  by  the  girls  of  the  college  during  the  week,  and  one  or  two  nice  dresses 
for  the  Sabbath  will  be  all  they  need." 

Three  years  later,  stays  and  crinoline  having  appeared  in  such  extravagance,  we 
read  that  a  strict  uniform  of  black  cashmere  or  other  woolen  stuff,  with  plain  black 


Oxford  cap  were  required  for  all  students  and  worn  on  all  public  occasions.  The  long 
reign  of  the  Oxford  cap  and  gown  was  thus  inaugurated  and  held  its  sway  more  or  less 
rigidly  through  successive  generations  until  the  present  administration  introduced  the 
custom  of  having  a  well-made  suit  of  dark  blue,  of  such  design  as  is  best  suited  to 
the  individual. 

Well-nigh  a  hundred  years  have  passed  since  the  first  demure  sunbonnet  maidens 
daintily  made  their  way  down  "College  Hill"  to  the  village  church.  The  hill  and  stretch 
of  woodland,  and  the  church  all  have  given  way  to  improvement.  The  winding  path 
down  which  those  sunbonnets  passed  has  become  a  stately  avenue,  and  the  L.  C.  girl  of 
to-day,  clad  in  her  tailored  gown  of  cloth  with  her  becoming  hat  of  the  latesx  and  most 
approved  vagary  of  fashion  bears  but  slight  resemblance  outwardly  to  her  of  long  ago. 
But  girlish  hearts  are  much  the  same,  whether  they  flutter  beneath  crisp  fluted  ruffles  of 
snowy  lawn  over  black  clad  figures  or  throb  against  dainty  chiffon  and  satin  blouses ;  and 
she  who  wears  the  uniform  to-day,  as  in  the  years  gone  by,  holds  the  heart  of  the 
city  enthralled. 
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But  whether  clad  in  Confederate  Grey  or  black  merino  or  in  the  latest  and  most 
approved  dictates  of  fashion,  the  wearers  of  the  LaGrange  uniform  have  been  brave  and 
loyal  little  women;  and  they  of  this  new  administration  will  gi\e  their  pennants  of  "Red 
and  Black"  to  the  breeze,  conscious  that  she  is  wreathed  in  glory  and  aware  that  theirs 
is  Holy  Ground.  Proud  because  of  their  heritage,  yet  humbled  because  of  their  realiza- 
tion of  the  greatness  of  the  task  confided  to  them,  and  knowing  that  their  work  is  God's 
work,  and  that  "He  never  leaves  His  workmen  unholpen  in  the  hour  of  need,"  they  go 
forward  into  a  bright  and  glorious  future. 
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MISS  DAISY  DAVIES 

President  of  LaGrange  College. 

Miss  Davies  was  elected  President  in  the  spring  of  1915, 
assuming  the  responsibilities  of  her  office  the  following  summer. 
While  she  has  the  distinction  of  being  the  only  woman  college 
president  in  Georgia,  she  has  already  proven  herself  master  of  the 
situation.  She  has  not  only  won  the  admiration  and  affection  of  her 
faculty  and  student  body,  but  she  is  exerting  a  large  influence  for 
good  in  the  City  of  LaGrange,  and  has  established  a  place  for  her- 
self among  leading  educators.  We  predict  a  glorious  future  for 
LaGrange  College  under  her  administration. 
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Hints  on  Editing  an  Annual 

Start  early — preferably  the  first  day  of  college. 

Send  the  most  stern  and  imposing  member  of  your  staff  to  demand 
in  a  deep  voice  that  each  new  girl  subscribe  for  the  1918  QUADRANGLE. 
She  will  think  it  is  some  required  course,  so  get  your  money  before  Mr. 
Robeson  presents  her  book  bill. 

Since  the  old  girls  are  experienced,  different  methods  are  necessary 
— threaten  to  report  their  latest  and  greatest  demeanor  to  the  Faculty. 

If  the  literary  editors  haven't  time  to  await  the  inspiration  of  the 
Muses,  write  to  the  youngest  editor  of  a  country  newspaper  and  he  will 
probably  write  a  glowing  treatise  on  any  subject  you  desire. 

If  there  is  a  dearth  of  poetry,  just  appeal  to  your  most  sentimental 
maiden  aunt  for  she  can  in  all  probability  write  more  tender  poetry  than 
the  most  dignified  Senior  or  verdant  Freshman  in  college. 

Have  plenty  of  poetry — it  fills  up  space! 

Confer  with  the  Weather  Man  before  deciding  upon  the  date 
for  making  pictures. 

In  order  to  insure  the  popularity  of  your  publication,  warn  the 
photographer  that  the  pictures  must  not  be  natural  looking, 

Don't  expect  all  the  editorial  staff  to  have  a  part  in  editing  the 
annual.  Suggest  to  the  contributors  that  they  need  not  have  their  articles 
ready  until  you  have  demanded  them  the  Nth  time. 

Don't  try  to  excel  the  1917  QUADRANGLE — it  can  not  be  done! 
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Ruth  Elizabeth  Pike,  A.B.,  LaGrange,  Ga. 

President  of  Senior  Class,  1917.  Business  Manager  of  QUAD- 
RANGLE, 1917.  Glee  Club,  1914,  1915,  1917.  Mezzofantian. 
Town  Girls'  Club.    German  Club. 


'Write  me  as  one  who  loves  her  fellorv  man.' 
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Mary  Mardel  Taylor,  A.B.,  Covington,  Ga. 


Prophet  of  Senior  Class,  1917.  President  of  Student  Body,  1917. 
President  of  Irenian  Society,  1916.  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  1915, 
1916.  Secretary  Dramatic  Club,  1917.  President  History  Club, 
1916.  President  French  Club,  1917.  Literary  Editor  of  QUAD- 
RANGLE, 1917. 

"To  hurry  and  worry  is  not  mp  creed. 
Things  will  happen,  so  what's  the  need?" 
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Josephine  Ulldeane  Hurst,  A.B.,  Cairo,  Ga. 


Vice-President  of  Senior  Class,  1917.  Treasurer  of  Mezzofantian 
Society,  1916.  Y.  W.  C  A.  Cabinet,  1914,  1915,  1916.  Junior 
Basket-Bali  Team,  1916.  Senior  Basket-Bali  Team,  1917.  His- 
torian of  Senior  Class. 


"Charms  stride  the  sight,  but  merit  wins  the  soul.' 
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Annie  Belle  Rodgers,  A.B.,  Hampton,  Ga. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Senior  Class,  1917.  Class  Testator, 
1917.    Vice-President  of  Mezzofantian  Society,  1917. 

"As  sure  as  a  gun." 
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Evelyn  Hale,  A.B.,  Milner,  Ga. 

Poet  of  Senior  Class,  1917.    Irenian  Society.    German  Club. 

"Mp  tongue  within  my  lips  1  reign. 
For  who  talf(s  much  must  tall?  in  vain." 
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Frances  Elizabeth  Black 

Calhoun,  Ga. 
Diploma  in  Voice 

President  of  Sophomore  Class,  1915.  Presi- 
dent of  Irenian  Society,  1915.  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Cabinet,  1914,  1915,  1916.  President  of  Y.  W. 
C.  A.,  1917.  Glee  Club,  1915,  1916,  1917. 
Secretary  of  Athletic  Association,  1916,  1917. 
Historian  of  Senior  Special  Class,  1917.  Quad- 
rangle Staff,  1917.    Beta  Tau. 

"None  so  quick  a'  repartee. 
So  full  of  saucy  words  as  she." 


Lucius  Mahlon  Bedell 

St.  Mary's,  Ga. 
Diploma  in  V oice 

Treasurer  of  Mezzofantian  Society,  1914. 
Recording  Secretary  of  Mezzofantian  Society, 
1915.  Treasurer  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  1915-1916. 
Chairman  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Music  Committee, 
1917.  President  of  German  Club,  1915-1916. 
Glee  Club.  1914,  1915,  1916,  1917.  President 
of  Mezzofantian  Society,  1916.  Vice-President 
of  Student  Body,  1916-1917.  Editor-in-Chief 
of  Quadrangle,  1917. 

"In  stature  tall, — /  hate  a  dumpy 
woman." 
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Marian  Edmondson 

LaGrange,  Ga. 
Diploma  in  Piano. 

Irenian  Society. 

"Her  voice  rvas  ever  soft,  gentle  and 
low, — an  excellent  thing  in  woman." 
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Helen  Lyle  Harris 

McDonough,  Ga. 
Diploma  in  Piano  and  Voice 

Psi  Sigma,  Dream  Club,  Midnight  Slippers 
Club,  Glee  Club,  1915,  1916,  1917.  German 
Club,  President  of  Mezzofantian  Society,  1917. 
Vice-President  of  Junior  Class,  1916.  Assistant 
Editor  of  Quadrangle,  1917. 

"The  fair,  the  chaste,  the  expressive — 
she." 
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Maud  Harris 

Elberton,  Ga. 

Diploma  in  Piano 

President  of  Class,  1916.  Secretary  of 
Irenian  Society,  1916.  President  of  Irenian 
Society,  1917.  President  of  Senior  Special 
Class.   1917.     President  of  Spanish  Club,  1916, 

1917.   Glee  Club.  1916,  1917. 

"And  when  a  lady's  in  the  case 
You  know  all  other  things  give  place." 


Julia  Samuel  Muse 

Maysville,  Ky. 
Diploma  in  Home  Economics 

President  of  Irenian  Literary  Society,  1916. 
Secretary  of  Irenian  Society,  1917.  Cabinet 
of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  1916,  1917.  Joke  Ed.tor  of 
Quadrangle,  1917.  Kentucky  Klub,  Ga.-Fla.- 
Ky.  Club. 

"Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy. 
But  not  expressed  in  fancy;  rich  not 
gaudy. 

For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man." 
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Mary  Bacon  Osbcrne 

Maysville,  Ky. 
Diploma  in  Home  Economics 

Irenian  Society,  Kentucky  Club,  College 
Basket-Bail  Team,  1916,  1917.  Ga.-FIa.-Ky. 
Club,  Senior  Basket-Bali  Team,  1917.  Mid- 
night Slippers  Club. 

"What  will  not  a  woman,  gentle  woman 
dare. 

When  strong  affection  stirs  her  spirit  up." 


Mary  Frances  Rampley 

Carnesville,  Ga. 

Diploma  in  V oice 

Glee  Club,  1914,  1915,  1916,  1917.  Vice- 
President  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  1917.  Captain 
Basket-Bail  Team,  1915,  1916,  1917.  Sec- 
retary  of  Irenian  Society,  1915.  Vice-President 
of  Irenian  Society,  1916.  President  of  Athletic 
Association,  1916,  1917.  Secretary  and  Treas- 
urer of  Student  Body,  1917.  President  of  Beta 
Tau,  Basket-Bail  Team,  1914,  1915,  1916,  1917. 
Staff  of  Quadrangle,  1917. 

"For  if  she  will,  she  will. 
You  may  depend  on  it; 
And  if  she  Won't,  she  won't. 
So  there's  an  end  on  it." 
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Olive  Elizabeth  Bradley 

Carrolllon,  Ga. 

Posl-Graduate  in  Piano 

President  of  Class,  1913.  President  of 
Mezzofantian  Society,  1916.  Glee  Club,  1914, 
1915,  1916,  1917.   D.  D.  F.  Club,  1914.  Vice- 

President  of  Glee  Club,  1917.  Vice-President 
of  Class,  1917.  President  of  Delta  Phi  Sigma, 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet,  1916,  1917.  Ga.-Fla.-Ky. 
Club. 

'By  music,  minds  an  equal  temper  know, 
Nor  swells  too  high,  nor  sink  too  love; 
If  in  her  breast  tumultuous  joys  arise. 
Music  her  soft,  assuasive  voice  applies." 
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Senior  Class  History 

IN  1913,  a  large  Freshman  Class  entered  LaGrange  College,  promising  well  for  the 
Senior  Class  of  1917.  Most  of  the  Freshmen  were  enrolled  for  the  A.B.  course, 
and  they  made  good  that  year  in  their  work;  but  in  1914,  a  large  number  decided 
to  specialize.  As  a  result,  the  ranks  of  the  Class  of  1917  were  greatly  depleted.  So 
many  of  the  class  had  decided  to  be  content  with  a  certificate  or  a  diploma  in  piano, 
voice,  art,  home  economics  or  some  other  special  course  than  when  the  class  enrolled  in 
the  fall  of  1916,  there  were  only  five  who  had  remained  faithful  to  the  straight 
literary  course. 

Though  few  in  number,  the  A.B.  Seniors  of  1917  like  to  think  that  they  make  up 
in  quality  what  they  lack  in  quantity.  In  scholarship,  in  athletics,  and  in  the  social  and 
the  religious  activities  of  the  college,  they  have  year  after  year  distinguished  themselves. 
The  class  has  furnished  presidents  to  both  literary  societies  of  the  college,  officers  to  the 
various  departmental  clubs,  and  to  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  cabinet.  One  of  the  most  signal 
honors  conferred  upon  the  class  was  the  election  of  one  of  its  members  as  president  of  the 
student  body.  One  member  of  the  class  was  business  manager  of  the  QUADRANGLE; 
another,  its  literary  editor. 

Each  member  of  the  class  represents  the  truest  type  of  college  womanhood.  These 
young  women  realize  that  the  history  of  their  class,  as  a  class,  working  together  for  the 
good  of  the  college,  is  almost  made.  Ere  long  their  college  history  will  be  closed  and 
sealed,  and  their  world  history  will  have  been  begun.  They  realize  that  golden  oppor- 
tunities await  them  in  the  larger  life,  and  it  is  with  a  longing  to  avail  themselves  of  these 
and  to  be  true  to  those  high  principles  and  ideals  impressed  upon  them  during  their  college 
days  that  they  close  the  pages  of  their  college  history. 

— Josie  Hurst. 


How  Time  does  fly !  It  seems  that  only  yesterday  we  Senior  Specials  were  timid 
Freshmen.  Yet  when  we  look  back  on  all  our  past,  we  realize  full  well  that  we  are  at  the 
end  of  what  seemed  so  impossible  in  the  beginning. 

As  a  class,  we  have  always  possessed  loyalty  and  congeniality.  We  have  always 
stood  for  what  we  thought  was  right,  and  have  had  enough  ambition  and  determination  to 
fight  it  out.  So,  to-day,  we  rejoice  that  we  have  reached  the  goal,  of  which  we  have 
dreamed  so  long.  The  class  is  well  represented  in  all  the  departments  of  college  work, 
proving  what  talent  is  possessed  by  the  individual  members.  Five  of  our  number  have 
labored  together  for  four  years,  while  the  remainder  have  joined  us  from  time  to  time. 

We  shall  always  hold  dear  the  happy  days  that  have  passed,  and  in  the  days  to  come, 
look  back  on  our  Alma  Mater  with  fondest  memories.  We  are  grieved  to  think  of  leaving. 
Too  soon  we  will  go  out  from  our  dear  old  college  home  to  face  the  unknown  future. 
Though  our  opportunities  are  many  and  life  gleams  bright  before  us,  we  are  loath  to  speak 
the  last  farewell  that  will  forever  conclude  the  history  of  the  Senior  Specials  of  1917. 

— Frances  Black. 
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A  Reverie 

O  Fancy,  bring  again  the  scene 

Of  all  the  golden  times  at  dear  L.  C. 
O  Fancy,  send  to  me  some  dream 

Of  those  fair  days  that  used  to  he. 
With  all  the  treasures  stored  away 
In  the  land  where  memories  slay; 
Yet  have  these  pictures  kePt  so  clear — 
College  Hill,  friends,  classmates  dear, — 
These  can  I  see  with  mine  own  eye 
Full  well  as  in  the  days  gone  by. 

How  sweet  to  linger  at  Fancy's  will! 
But  sadness  steals  o'er  my  reverie  still 
When  J  remember — but  how  can  I  tell 
The  joy  and  pain  of  our  last  farewell! 

— Evelyn  Hale,  '17. 
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Though   now   the   President   of   all  the 
States, 

I  thought,  Miss  Davies,  perhaps  you'd 

like  to  know 
What's   happened   to   my   dearly  loved 

classmates 
Of  nineteen-seventeen,  so  long  ago. 

Perhaps  you  may  remember  Miss  Ruth 
Pike, 

Through  years  of  work,  at  last  she's 

made  a  name. 
And  rightly  feels  herself  a  very  big  "ike," 
While  singing  leading  roles  with  Hetro- 

zame. 

And  Josie  Hurst,  as  probably  you  can 
guess, 

Has  gone  to  teach  the  heathen,  far 
away. 

Her  last  short  letter  said,  "A  wedding 
dress 

Please  send,   for   I'm  to  be  married 
in  May." 

No  doubt   you've   read  with  pride  the 
recent  book 
"Psychology    of    a    Mother  Goose 
Tale," 

Which  people  delightedly  scan  in  every 
nook ; 

This    famous    book    was    written  by 

Evelyn  Hale.  Greene. 


It's  hard  for  me  to  know  that  Annie  Belle, 
Who  was  in  school  as  quiet  as  a  mouse, 
Now  tolls  the  great  Republican's  sad  knell 
At    Washington,    as    Speaker   of  the 
House. 

How  glad  we  are  to  know  what  one  has 
done, 

For  now  we  speak  with  pride  of  sweet 
Mardel, 

Who,  in  the  light  of  fame  so  nobly  won, 
Now  sings  the  famous  opera  "William 
Tell." 

I  think  our  smiling  Maud,  so  sweet  and 
small, 

Is  just  as  happy  as  the  day  is  long; 
And  though  her  husband's  very,  very  tall. 
She's  always  sure  he'll  ne'er  do  any 
wrong. 

To-day  a  catalogue  was  brought  to  me 

Which  information  gave  about  a  school. 
Whose  far-famed  president  is  Mary  Lee, 
The  little  girl  who  never  kept  a  rule. 

One  night,  I  went  to  see  a  movie  show 
And  who  should   there   appear  upon 
the  screen, 

So  pretty  and  coquettish,  don't  you  know. 
But  our  most  famous  classmate,  Clara 
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In  college  halls,  the  girls  cut  antics  great 
On  hearing  that  the  scholar,  Frances 
Black, 

Will  to  them  all  her  art  in  Math  relate. 
They  heed, — for  they  know  not  she's 
a  quack. 

I  thought  I  heard  the  strains  of  bridal 
song 

And  walked  up  to  the  church  in  my 
delight 

To  find  that  I  was  not  entirely  wrong 
For  there  stood  Olive,  all  arrayed  in 
white. 

The  other  day  I  met  brave  Marion, 

As  she  was  briskly  walking  down  the 
street, 

And   heard  her  speech,   which  was  the 
clarion 

To  call  all  women  to  the  suffrage  meet. 

Our   fair-haired   Mary   has   surprised  us 
all; 

We  thought  through   life  she'd  very 
gaily  dance. 
And  never  even  dreamed  she'd  hear  the 
call 

To  care  for  wounded  soldiers  over  in 
France. 


And  do  you  know  that  timid  Helen  Harris 
Has  been  for  quite  a  while  directing 
Gym, 

In  one  of  Madame  Winslow's  schools  in 
Paris, 

While  still  she  pines  her  heart  away  for 
him  ? 

Poor  Mary  Bacon,  we  now  see  no  more. 
But  often  think  with  sadness  of  the  fun 
She  had  in  breaking  hearts  all  by  the 
score. 

Before  deciding  to  become  a  nun. 

Of  course,   you   often   meet  our  friend 
Bedell, 

As  she  so  gaily  flits  around  her  town, 
Since  she's  a  beautiful  society  belle 

And  modestly  enjoys  her  great  renown. 

You  may  remember  little  Julia  Muse, 
Who    liked    so    much    to    travel  all 
around ; 

Now,   as  a  writer  for  the  New  York 
News, 

She's  happy  as  she  goes  from  town  to 
town. 

Dear  President,  don't  you  wish  some  days. 
Although  you're  happy  in  your  busy 
life. 

That  we  might  gather  from  our  various 
ways 

And  be  at  L.  C.  far  away  from  strife? 
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oenior  Will 

STATE  OF  GEORGIA,  County  of  Troup. 

LKtlOlU  All  MtVl  bjj  ©ltFHP  $lr?aentB.  That  we.  the  Senior  Class  of  191  7,  of 
LaGrange  College,  in  said  State  and  County,  being  in  full  possession  of  a  sound  mind, 
memory  and  understanding,  do  make  and  publish  this  our  last  Will  and  Testament, 
hereby  expressly  revoking  any  will  that  may  have  been  made  by  us  heretofore. 

ITEM  I.  To  Miss  Daisy  Davies,  we  do  hereby  will  and  bequeath  the  claim  of 
this  class,  which  has  been  staked  in  Alaska.  Said  claim  contains  one  valuable  gold  mine, 
the  proceeds  of  which  are  to  be  used  for  the  improvement  and  endowment  of  LaGrange. 

ITEM  II.  To  Miss  Jule  Tucker,  we  will  our  health  and  gigantic  appetites,  to- 
gether with  our  appreciation  for  her  helpful  words  to  us  during  the  year. 

ITEM  III.  To  Mr.  E.  J.  Robeson,  we  hereby  will  the  special  privilege  of  chasing 
all  the  stray  and  unclaimed  trespassers  off  of  the  college  grounds. 

Item  IV.  To  the  Faculty,  as  a  whole,  who  have  so  patiently  labored  with  us 
through  the  years  of  our  sojourn  with  them,  we  will  and  bequeath  a  large  class  of  1918; 
said  class  to  consist  of  girls  having  as  brilliant  intellects,  as  charming  manners  and  as 
dignified  bearing  as  the  Class  of  '17. 

ITEM  V.  To  the  Junior  Class,  we  bequeath  our  numerous  privileges;  said  privileges 
to  include  that  one  of  occupying  the  back  seat  at  church. 

ITEM  VI.  To  our  sister  Sophomores,  we  will  and  bequeath  our  Shakespeare  note- 
books, also  our  extensive  knowledge  gained  through  the  study  of  this  great  dramatist. 

Item  VII.  To  the  Freshman  Class,  we  will  the  assurance  that  they  have  many 
rounds  of  the  ladder  to  climb  before  the  knowledge,  dignity  and  privileges  of  a  Senior 
can  be  theirs. 

ITEM  VIII.  To  the  Sub-Freshman  Class,  we  bequeath  all  our  discarded  "ponies," 
Livy  and  Horace  by  name,  together  with  our  ability  to  star  in  Latin. 

ITEM  IX.  To  Vera  Matthews,  Mardel  Taylor  bequeaths  her  red-flannel  middy 
blouse,  because  she  thinks  said  middy  blouse  becoming  to  her  auburn  hair.  To  Mildred 
Smith,  she  wills  her  extensive  psychological  knowledge. 

ITEM  X.  To  Mary  Connally,  Ruth  Pike  bequeaths  one  Key  of  pure  gold.  To 
Emily  Allen,  she  wills  her  expressive  eyes  and  winning  smile. 

ITEM  XI.  To  Agnes  Chaffin,  Josie  Hurst  wills  her  skill  in  handling  all  breakable 
chemical  apparatus.  To  Martha  Lodusky  Cotton,  she  wills  her  ardent  admiration  of 
Miss  Jones. 

ITEM  XII.  To  Ida  Lee  Saye,  Evelyn  Hale  wills  her  determination  of  purpose, 
said  quality  to  be  used  exclusively  in  defense  of  the  rights  of  the  A.B.  Seniors  of  the 
future.     To  Murrell  Roach,  she  bequeaths  her  interest  in  all  sociological  problems. 

ITEM  XIII.  To  Ruth  Taylor,  Annie  Belle  Rodgers  wills  her  good  disposition. 
To  Jennie  Mae  Erwin,  she  bequeaths  her  straight  military  bearing  and  walk. 


THE  QUADRANGLE 


Page  Thirty-four 


ITEM  XIV.  To  Mrs.  Moss,  Mary  Lee  Edwards  wills  all  rights  to  the  use  of 
her  extensive  medicine  chest  and  First  Aid  to  The  Injured  methods.  To  Marjorie 
Kurfees,  she  bequeaths  her  very  imposing  height. 

Item  XV.  To  Harriet  Rains,  Julia  Muse  wills  her  ability  to  sew,  especially  that 
phase  of  sewing  which  has  to  do  with  stitching  a  straight  seam.  To  Annie  Jim  Patrick, 
she  leaves  her  poetical  talent,  said  talent  to  be  handled  very  carefully. 

ITEM  XVI.  To  Louise  Kirkpatrick,  Helen  Harris  wills  her  stately  walk  and 
dignity.  To  the  Faculty,  she  leaves  her  absent-mindedness,  to  be  indulged  in  when  there 
are  any  reproofs  to  be  made. 

ITEM  XVII.  To  Mary  Kate  Clements,  Mallie  Bedell  wills  her  right  to  occupy 
the  chair  of  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  1918  Annual.  To  Carolyn  Phillips,  she  bequeaths  the 
privilege  of  occupying  her  place  in  the  church  choir. 

ITEM  XVIII.  To  Murrell  Roach,  Maud  Harris  wills  and  bequeaths  her  claims 
on  Miss  Hallie's  love  and  companionship. 

Item  XIX.  To  all  hungry  and  timid  Freshmen,  Clara  Greene  wills  her  "Puddin'," 
said  "Puddin'  "  not  to  be  used  outside  the  Domestic  Science  Department. 

ITEM  XX.  Frances  Black  wills  and  bequeaths  her  daily  letters  to  "Curly,"  pro- 
vided she  guards  them  carefully  with  lock  and  key. 

ITEM  XXI.  To  Jennie  M  ae  Erwin,  Mary  Rampley  wills  her  extensive  correspond- 
ence from  the  University  of  Georgia,  with  the  proviso  that  Jennie  May  refrain  from 
posting  any  of  it  on  the  bulletin  board. 

ITEM  XXII.  Marion  Edmondson  leaves  her  musical  ability  in  the  hands  of  the 
executrix  of  this  will,  same  ability  to  be  bestowed  upon  the  person  most  in  need  of 
such  ability. 

ITEM  XXIII.  To  Louise  Leverette,  Mary  Bacon  Osborne  wills  all  letters  that 
come  to  the  college  in  envelopes  bearing  the  superscription  of  J.  E.  Dunson  &  Co. 

ITEM  XXIV.  We  hereby  constitute  and  appoint  Miss  Addie  Frazier  executrix  of 
this,  our  last  Will  and  Testament. 

This  the  15th  day  of  March,  1917. 

Senior  Class  of  LaGrange  College. 

Signed,  declared  and  published  by  the  Senior  Class  as  their  last  Will  and  Testa- 
ment in  the  presence  of  us,  the  subscribers  who  subscribe  our  names  below,  in  the  presence 
of  said  testators  at  their  instance  and  request,  and  of  each  other,  they  signing  in  our 
presence  and  we  signing  in  theirs. 

Natalyn  Pike,  C.  S.  O. 
Tom  Carter,  Ordinary. 
Harvey  Reed,  Jr.,  /.  R. 
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Junior  Class  Organization 


Flower:    Violet  Colors:    Purple  and  White 

MOTTO:     "Non  qui — sed  quod" 

OFFICERS 

Annie  Jim  Patrick  President 

Nellie  Humber  Vice-President 

LOUISE  Leverette  Secretary-Treasurer 

Miss  KiLGO  Sponsor 

ROLL 

Lurline  Bailey 

Dorothy  Bledsoe 

Mary  Kate  Clements 
Estelle  Davis 
Clara  Evans 

Annie  Goolsby 
Ruth  Hardy 

Nellie  Humber 
Veola  Jarrell 

Louise  Leverette 

Annie  Jim  Patrick 
Harriet  Rains 

Annie  M.  Sutton 

Robbie  Lee  Thompson 
Mary  Lizzie  Wright 
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Our  Creed 

(The  authorship  of  our  creed  is  anonymous;  by  its  adoption  as 
our  creed,  we  hereby  laurel  the  writer  as  Poet  Laureate  of  the  Juniors). 

"Efjere'a  neber  a  rose  in  all  tfje  toorlb. 

ptot  maferS  Home  green  sprap  stoeeter; 
Cbere'S  neber  a  totnb  in  all  the  skp, 

Jlut  makes  Some  btrb  toing  fleeter; 
Caere's  nrber  a  star  but  brings!  to  bfaben, 

^nme  Silber  rabiance  tenber; 
&nb  neber  a  rosp  cloub  but  helps 

Co  croton  tfje  sunset  splendor; 
Mo  robin  but  map  tfjrtU  Some  heart 

J^tS  batonltgbt  glabness  boicing; 
<§ob  gibes  us  all  some  small.  Stoeet  map 

Co  set  tfje  morlb  rejoicing." 
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Sophomore  Class  Organization 

FLOWER:     White  Carnation  COLORS:     White  and  Green 

MOTTO :    " Ascendi,  iisi  saxa  smd  aspera" 

OFFICERS 

Iris  Fullbright  President 

Mildred  Smith  Vice-President 

Lois  Hall  Secretary-Treasurer 

Ruth  Henderson  Class  Editor 

ROLL 

Dorothy  Bledsoe 
Mina  Bell  Bowden 
Duane  Campbell 
Olura  Campbell 
Virginia  Childress 
Helen  Clark 
Mary  Connally 

Martha  Lodusky  Cotton 
Estelle  Davis 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin 
Iris  Fullbright 
Lois  Hall 

Ruth  Hardy 

Ruth  Henderson 
Carolyn  Kelley 
Mary  Nelson 

Mary  Sue  Rutland 
Mildred  J.  Smith 
Mary  Strong 
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Sophomore  Poem 

In  brightest  moments  of  our  gladdest  Japs, 

When  heaven  seems  a  blue  pavilion  o'er  us; 
When  all  of  life  seems  noble  and  uplifted 

And  Cod  and  Nature  speak  in  various  ways 

A  new  devotion  crorvns  our  lifted  brow; 

We  wish  to  live  for  what  is  good  and  worthy; 

We  dream  of  mighty  works  and  deeds  of  glory. 
And  hearts  once  dead  now  form  a  fervent  vow. 

And  may  we  not  conserve  our  heart's  renewal. 
To  mal(e  it  thrive  with  each  succeeding  hour? 

And  may  we  not  revive  these  days  in  mem'ry 
And  mingle  all  our  visions  with  their  pow'r? 

These  days  when  ties  of  fellowship's  devotion 

Are  strong  and  shall  wax  stronger  with  the  years; 

When  class-mates  now  are  journeying  together 
And  sharing  both  the  pleasures  and  the  fears. 

The  friendships  and  the  unions  that  we  foster. 

The  spirit  of  this  dear  old  class  of  ours, 
Shall  live  to  bless  our  lives  and  cheer  our  footsteps. 

And  strew  our  paths  with  brightest  mem'ry  s  flowers. 

— Ruth  Henderson,  '19. 
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Freshman  Class  Organization 

l    I   A<<S           nWCR  -  D/it'cli 
v_  LAjj   r  LUWLK,  LJCllSy 

^.LAbb  ^oloks:      i  eilow  ana  w  nite 

Class 

Motto  :     "B  sharp,  D  fiat  never. 

B  natural,  B  square  ever" 

Ci  ass  Yfi  1  • 

Yi»//nTto  nnn   lArnlip     V  />/fnni  nnA  \Afh\ir> 
l  CtlC/U'   it  1  111    yff  1 11  LL  t    I  L  LIU  W   ill  \Ll    Vv   HILL  , 

h  V  f  tri  m pn   nro    /  nr>    rtnsi   in    c » 17  ri  /  ' 
I    rCofffrfC/I    u/L    t/IL    L/Lol    I  f  1    Slgl  li  . 

Rah!     Rah!  Yellow— 

Rah!     Rah!  White— 

Freshmen  !     Freshmen  ! 

1  ris>\-\  fa    nil    riCtnl  f 
l   f  I C  V  (  L    till    1 IHI 11  • 

OFFTCFRS 

CiRATF  McRff 

/    f  si  ci  si  stn  t 

Mattif  Turn f r 

\/  t  f  s*  _  /  i"/)ci/i/)n/ 

Louise  Holmes 

GFORGIA  HAI  FY 

Ruth  Taylor 

/J  i  ril  f>i  \  f      I     /1t\ffl  in 

Kathlffn  Croc.an 

1     //ice     r  /ii//ir 

Annie  Fennell 

ROLL 

Emily  Allen 

Gracf  McRff 

Isabel  Bulloch 

Louise  Perkins 

Agnes  Chaffin 

Florrie  Poer 

Annie  Fennell 

Sara  Power 

Carrie  Goodwin 

Ida  Lee  Saye 

Vera  Griffith 

Mary  Lizzie  Sewell 

Kathleen  Grogan 

Louise  Taylor 

Georgia  Haley 

Ruth  Taylor 

Josephine  Haley 

Mattie  Turner 

Mattie  Harlow 

Edna  Young 

Sara  Ruth  Henderson 

Marian  Van  Gorder 

Louise  Holmes 

Coretta  Teasley 

Myrtle  Jackson 

Lucy  Kyle 

Allyne  Mayfield 

Louise  Kirkpatrick 

Alma  Murphy 
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Freshman  Hopes 

When  the  last  Freshman  theme  is  written 

And  the  notebooks  are  finished  at  last, 
When  our  Freshman  work  is  over 

And  our  Freshman  cares  are  past, 
We  shall  rest,  and  faith  we  shall  need  it 

Co  home  for  a  month  or  two 
'Til  the  teachers  of  Sophomore  studies 

Shall  put  us  to  work  anew. 

They  that  worked  hard  shall  he  happy. 

They  shall  infinite  wisdom  feign. 
They  shall  try  to  do  Sophomore  work 

With  a  former  Freshman's  brain. 
They  shall  have  other  Freshmen  to  laugh  at. 

Freshmen  in  utter  despair; 
They  shall  say,  "We  know  all  about  it 

For  last  year  we  were  there!" 

Though  our  Freshman  cares  be  many. 

And  our  Freshman  joys  be  few. 
Though  we  struggle  day  and  night 

And  it  seems  we'll  ne'er  get  through; 
We  are  wailing  and  hoping  and  wishing 

For  time  our  efforts  to  crown 
And  that  someday  as  dignified  Seniors 

We  may  Wear  a  cap  and  gown. 


5ufc-TpvE5^(oN  iWSldE  loofO'/VG  OuT)-"!  5EE 

A  Diffo^A,  LuT  iTi  A  fo/ve  WaY  OFF" 
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Sub-Freshman  Class 

Organization 

COLORS:     Baby  Blue  and 

White 

Flower:  Forget-Me-Not 

MOTTO :    "Hitch  your  rvagon  to  a  star" 

OFFICERS 

Patti  Irene  Ware 

Florence  Blanton 

MaR  TORIF  KlIRFFFS 

Virginia  Baird  . 

ROLL 

Clara  Arnett 

Bessie  Perry 

Emily  Atkinson 

Carolyn  Phillips 

Virginia  Baird 

Gladys  Pound 

Lucy  Baxter 

Harrie  Lise  Rhodes 

Vera  Baxter 

Vera  Matthews 

Murrell  Roach 

Florence  Blanton 

Eunice  McDonald 

Marguerite  Sewell 

Fannie  Lou  Brannon 

Helen  McKinney 

Martha  Sutton 

Elizabeth  Brannon 

Helen  R.  Mizell 

Nell  Veal 

Mamie  Clark 

Alda  Mae  Nall 

Laura  Mae  Ware 

Carlisle  Chenault 

Nell  Owings 

Annie  F.  Hollingsworth 

Ruth  Crenshaw 

Irene  Hicks 

Josephine  Evans 

Sarah  Morgan 

Mamie  Harmon 

Frankie  Rodgers 

Mary  E.  Kimbrough 

Edith  Palmer 

Marjorie  Kurfees 

Pearl  Collum 
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Sub-F  reshman  Miniature  Picture  Gallery 

Picture  Emily  Atkinson  with  coal  black  hair 

Picture  Clara  Arnett  chasing  a  bear. 

Picture  Elizabeth  Brannon  acting  mean 

Picture  the  Baxters  in  a  room  that's  clean. 

Picture  Lurline  Bailey  weighing  1  85 

Picture  Virginia  Baird  taking  gym  'til  five. 

Picture  Fannie  Lou  breaking  a  rule 

Picture  Mamie  Clark  riding  a  mule. 

Picture  Carlyle  not  carrying  a  tune 

Picture  Ruth  Crenshaw  trying  to  spoon. 

Picture  Clara  Evans  not  knowing  how  to  tat, 

Picture  Josephine  Evans  not  able  to  chat. 

Picture  Annie  Goolsby  without  Patti  Ware, 

Picture  old  Patti  without  curly  hair. 

Picture  Mamie  Harmon  being  real  fat, 

Picture  Josephine  Haley  not  telling  "this  and  that." 

Picture  Marjie  with  long  golden  curls. 

Picture  Vera  Matthews  not  knowing  "just  worlds." 

Picture  Mary  Kimbrough  not  always  smilin' 

Picture  Helen  McKinney  not  able  to  play  a  violin. 

Picture  Helen  Mizell  talking  a  blue  streak. 

Picture  Eunice  McDonald  trying  to  act  meek. 

Picture  Alda  Mae  Nail  trying  to  boss  you  around. 

Picture  Nell  Owings  not  making  a  sound. 

Picture  Bessie  Perry  staying  in  her  room, 

Picture  Carolyn  Phillips  using  a  broom. 

Picture  Gladys  Pound  always  in  a  rush. 

Picture  Mary  Lizzie  Sewell  a  crush. 

Picture  Martha  Sutton  not  knowing  how  to  paint. 

Picture  Nell  Veal  parading  as  a  saint. 

Picture  Murrell  Roach  not  rolling  those  eyes. 

Picture  Laura  Ware  not  being  so  wise. 

Picture  then,  as  a  conclusion, 

Annie  Flo  Hollingsworth  in  much  confusion. 
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Irenian  Literary  Society 

OFFICERS 

Maud  Harris 
Iris  Fullbright 
Julia  Muse 
Jennie  Mae  Erwin 
Grace  McRee 
Georgia  Haley  . 
Louise  Holmes  . 


MEMBERS 

Iris  Fullbright 

Clara  Evans 

Louise  Holmes 

Ruth  Henderson 

Vera  Griffith 

Annie  Fennell 

Carolyn  Kelley 

Lucy  Baxter 

Lurline  Bailey 

Nellie  Humber 

Helen  Mizell 

Julia  Muse 

Mary  Kate  Clements 

Marguerite  Sewell 

Mary  Bacon  Osborne 

Grace  McRee 

Fannie  Lou  Brannon 

Harriet  Rains 

Nell  Owings 

Mattie  Harlowe 

Jennie  May  Erwin 

Marjorie  Kurfees 

Georgia  Haley 

Mardel  Taylor 

Annie  Jim  Patrick 

Mary  Rampley 

Ruth  Taylor 

Alda  Mae  Nall 

Irene  Hicks 

Marie  Sewell 

Louise  Taylor 

Mary  Lee  Edwards 

Patti  Ware 

Veola  Jarrell 

Mary  Kimbrough 

Vera  Matthews 

Myrtle  Jackson 

Josephine  Evans 

Eunice  McDonald 

Ida  Lee  Saye 

Virginia  Childres 

Emily  Allen 

Mary  Nelson 

Agnes  Chaffin 

Georgia  Allen 

Nancy  Doster 

Frances  Black 

Miss  Ada  Gane 

Robbie  Lee  Thompson 

Marian  Van  Gorder 

Miss  Estelle  Jones 

Martha  Sutton 

CORETTA  TEASLEY 

Miss  Hallie  Smith 

Dusky  Cotton 

Edna  Young 

Miss  Carrie  B.  Vaughan 

Annie  F.  Hollingsworth 

President 
Vice-President 
Secretary-  Treasurer 
Critic 
Censor 
Chaplain 
Marshal 
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Mezzofantian  Literary  Society 

OFFICERS 

iii 

 1  resident 

Annie  Belle  Rodgers 

Vice-President 

Mildred  Smith  . 

Recording  Secretary 

Mallie  Bedell 

Corresponding  Secretary 

Lois  Hall  .... 

Nell  Veal 

 Marshal 

Clara  Greene 

Critic 
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Sara  Harris 

Bessie  Perry 

HnRnTnv    Ri  l? p»qo c 
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Sara  Ruth  Henderson 

Carolyn  Phillips 

(~^\ r  i\/ c    Rd  ahi  cv 

Claire  Hill 

Ruth  Pike 

[c  ADPl         Rill    I   /"V/""  T  I 

IjAdlL    DU  LLUL  ri 

Josie  Hurst 

Ethel  Pike 

Carlisle  Chenault 

Miss  Eileen  Kilgo 

Florrie  Poer 

Helen  Clark 

Lucy  Kyle 

Sara  Power 

Mamie  Clarke 

Dora  Lane 

Murrell  Roach 

Mary  Connally 

Louise  Leverette 

Annie  Belle  Rodgers 

Ruth  Crenshaw 

Atha  Meyer 

Mary  Sue  Rutland 

Estelle  Davis 

Martha  Mitchell 

Sara  Segrest 

IVIISS  1V1ARGARET  LAKES 

Sara  Morgan 

Katharine  Shaver 

Clara  Greene 

Miss  Rosa  Mueller 

Miss  Maidie  Smith 

Kathleen  Grogan 

Miss  Alberta  McCloud  Mildred  Smith 

Lois  Hall 

Mattie  Turner 

Ruth  Hardy 

Nell  Veal 

Mamie  Harmon 

Laura  Mae  Ware 

Helen  Harris 

Mary  Lizzie  Wright 
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Young  Women's  Christian  Association 


OFFICERS 

Frances  Black  President 

Mary  RAMPLEY  Vice-President 

Mary  Lizzie  Wright  Secretary 

Iris  Fullbright  Treasurer 

Grace  McRee  Chairman  Devotional  Committee 

JosiE  HURST  Chairman  Missionary  Committee 

Mary  STRONG  Chairman  Social  Service  Committee 

Olive  BRADLEY  Chairman  Social  Committee 

Julia  Muse  Chairman  Conference  Committee 

Annie  FENNELL  Chairman  Temperance  Committee 

DOROTHY  Bledsoe  Chairman  Poster  Committee 

MALLIE  BEDELL  Chairman  Music  Committee 
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The  Young  Women's  Christian  Association 

"Not  by  might,  nor  by  power,  but  by  My  Spirit,  saith  the  Lord" 

THE  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  is  developing  an  influence  for  good 
among  the  students  at  LaGrange  College.    This  organization  not  only  stands  for 
the  highest  and  best  in  college  life,  but  serves  as  a  center  of  all  our  religious 
life  here. 

The  work  is  carried  on  through  a  number  of  committees.  Our  Devotional  Com- 
mittee has  charge  of  all  religious  services,  weekly  prayer  meetings  and  all  special  services, 
such  as  Thanksgiving,  Easter,  etc.  Through  our  Missionary  Committee,  Bible  and 
Mission  Study  classes  have  been  organized.  This  committee  also  has  charge  of  the 
systematic  giving.  Besides  the  work  among  our  students,  the  Social  Service  Committee 
is  doing  successful  work  outside  the  college. 

Last  year  LaGrange  College  was  represented  at  the  summer  conference  held  in 
Blue  Ridge  by  Misses  Black  and  Rampley.  A  much  larger  delegation  is  expected  at 
the  next  conference,  since  a  great  deal  of  interest  has  already  been  aroused  by  the  work 
of  the  Conference  Committee. 

The  Social  Committee  through  its  work  in  bringing  all  the  girls  together  for  their 
good  times  has  practically  eliminated  the  "Click"  spirit  from  among  the  student  body. 
More  than  ever  LaGrange  is  characterized  by  prevalence  of  democracy. 

The  Temperance,  Music  and  Poster  Committees  have  done  good  work  and  are  to 
be  congratulated  upon  the  progress  that  has  been  made. 

As  we  look  back  over  our  year's  work,  we  see  where  we  could  have  done  things 
differently,  yet  we  are  grateful  for  what  has  been  accomplished.  There  has  been  a  real 
gain  in  the  development  in  power  of  leadership  among  our  girls,  and  our  organization 
has  been  in  the  truest  sense, — a  Christian  Association. 
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The  Social  Side  of  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

These  glimpses  of  a  typical  "weiner  roast,"  so  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  college  girl 
bring  us  but  a  hint  of  the  many  good  times  for  which  the  local  Young  Women's  Christian 
Association  stands  sponsor.  Bacon  bats,  cross-country  hikes,  hare  and  hound  chases, 
marshmallow  roasts; — all  bring  up  memories  associated  with  rare  good  times  and  care- 
free days  enjoyed  at  old  L.  C.  Out-of-doors,  roaming  along  the  red  roads  of  Georgia,  01 
hidden  deep  in  the  fragrant  pine  woods,  one  can  more  deeply  realize  that  "the  groves 
were  God's  first  temples"  and  sing  with  the  psalmist, 

"The  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  Cod, 
And  the  firmament  shorvelh  His  handiwork  " 
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Glee  Club 


OFFICERS 

Mary  Kate  Clements  President 

Mattie  Turner  Secretary 

Miss  Hallie  Smith  Director 

NELLIE  HuMBER  Accompanist 

MEMBERS 

Frances  Black  Maud  Harris  Ruth  Pike 

Florence  Blanton         Nellie  Humber  Mary  Strong 

Olive  Bradley  Louise  Leverette  Annie  Sutton 

Mahlon  Bedell  Lois  Hall  Mary  Rampley 

Carlisle  Chenault        Grace  McRee  Hallie  Smith 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin  Carolyn  Kelley  Mattie  Turner 

Mary  Kate  Clements     Atha  Meyer  Clara  Greene 

Helen  Harris 
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Orch  estra 


Miss  Alberta  McCloud  Director 


VIOLINS 

Anna  Harwell 
Lathum  Longino 
Helen  McKinney 
Mary  Kate  Clements 
Virginia  Park 
Atha  Meyer 
Emily  Allen 
Marie  Sewell 

CORNET 

Willie  Longino 


TROMBONE 

Frank  Longino 

CLARINET 

James  Longino 

'CELLO 

Judge  Harwell 

PIANO 

Maud  Harris 
PERCUSSION 

Frances  Black 
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Jingles 

"  I  here  are  two  l(inds  of  music — one  which  appeals  to  the  s-o-l-e,  when  you  dance 
the  tango  or  keep  time  with  your  foot — and  the  other  which  appeals  to  the  s-o-u-l." 

"Musical  people  are  so  absurdly  unreasonable.  They  always  want  you  to  be 
perfectly  dumb  at  the  moment  when  one  is  longing  to  be  perfectly  deaf." 


Within   our   spreading  music-halls 

Are  teachers  of  our  choice; 
The  Smith,  a  mighty  man  is  he 

With  large  and  sonorous  voice. 
The  sounds  from  out  his  brawny  throat 

Would  make  your  heart  rejoice. 

His  hair  is  crisp  and  gray  and  long, 

His  cheek  is  like  the  tan; 
He  looks  the  whole  class  in  the  face, 

(Though  he  teaches  not  any  man) 
His  brow  is  wet  with  honest  sweat, 

For  harmonize  he  can. 

Week  in.  week  out,  from  morn    til  night. 
You  can  hear  the  bellows  blow ; 

You  can  hear  the  organ  pealing  forth 
With  measured  beat  and  slow; 

And  you  wish  the  ringing  of  Atha  s  bell 
That  the  players  home  may  go. 

But  when  we  sit  in  concert  hall 

And  organs  tones  are  heard  once  more, 

Mellifluous  melodies  will  be  pouring  out 
Above  the  bellows'  roar ; 

We  Gane  inspiring  notes  that  rise 
Like  dust  from  our  bedroom  floor. 


Maidens  on  their  way  from  school 

Look  in  Miss  Mueller's  way; 
They  love  to  see  her  pleasant  face, 

To  hear  their  teacher  play; 
But  most  of  all  they  like  to  hear 

"Vat"  she  may  "haf"  to  say. 

Who  goes  on  Sunday  to  the  church 

And  hopes  to  see  the  boys 
Can  hear  the  parson  pray  and  preach; 

Can  hear  again  their  teacher's  voice; 
Seeing  only  the  village  choir, 

Nor  does  this  make  their  heart  rejoice. 

It  sounds  to  us  like  a  siren  s  voice, 

That  note  so  true  and  clear, 
For  when   Miss    Berta  wields  the  bow, 

We  may  laugh  or  shed  a  tear; 
And  when  the  orchestra  plays  a  tune, — 

Words  can't  express — not  near. 

Toiling,  rejoicing,  sorrowing. 

Alone  through  life  she  goes; 
Each  morning  sees  her  tasks  begin, 

Each  evening  sees  them  close; 
Someone  scolded,  someone  praised. 

And  Miss  Maidee  s  earned  her  night's  repose. 


Thanks,  thanks  to  you,  our  worthy  friends, 
For  the  lessons  you  have  taught! 

By  us  on  the  vibrant  chords  of  life 
May  harmonies  be  wrought; 

May  each  of  us  with  skillful  hand 
Give  back  some  tutored  thought! 
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Dramatic  Club 

Motto  :  "Speafc  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  1  pronounced  it  to  you,  trippingly  on 
the  tongue;  but  if  you  mouthe  it  as  many  of  your  players  do,  I  had  as  lief  the  totvn-crier 
spol(e  my  lines." 

OFFICERS 


Lois  Hall  President 

Mary  Nelson  Vice-President 

Mardel  Taylor  Secretary-Treasurer 

Miss  Gordon  Critic 

MEMBERS 

Isabel  Bulloch  Mattie  Harlowe  Sara  Power 

Fannie  Lou  Brannon  Lois  Hall  Caroline  Phillips 

Helen  Clark  Sara  Ruth  Henderson  Mozelle  Reid 

Estelle  Dams  Doris  Hightower  Mardel  Taylor 

Dorothy  Davis  LaMartha  McCaine  Edna  Young 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin  Annie  Jim  Patrick  Emily  Zellors 
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Dramatic  Club — Purpose 

The  Dramatic  Club  is  organized  for  the  purpose  of  stimulating  interest  in,  and 
creating  artistic  interpretation  of  the  drama. 

The  plays  of  Galsworthy,  Yeats,  Maeterlinck,  Rabindranath  Tagore,  Oscar  Wilde, 
and  other  contemporary  dramatists  are  studied. 

To  celebrate  the  Shakespearean  Tercentenary,  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  was 
presented  on  the  College  Campus;  later  in  the  year,  "She  Stoops  to  Conquer,"  and  other 
bright  college  comedies  were  produced.  Many  of  the  weekly  recital  programs  include 
half-hour  plays  directed  by  the  members  of  the  Dramatic  Club  themselves,  as  only  in 
this  way  can  the  practical  side  of  directing  costumes,  lighting,  and  the  many  problems 
contingent  upon  the  production  of  plays  be  mastered. 

Original  work  is  encouraged ;  short  sketches  are  written  and  presented  from  time 
to  time.  Among  these  "The  L.  C.  Girls  of  1865-191  7"  is  soon  to  be  presented  in  public. 
Plans  are  also  afoot  to  give  "Rose  O'  Plymouth  Town,"  a  Puritan  costume  play,  early 
in  the  spring. 
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Mod  ern  Language  Club 

GERMAN 

Iris  Fullbright  .  .  .  President 
Mary  Kate  Clements  Vice-President 
Ruth  Henderson  Secretary-Treasurer 


FRENCH 

Mardel  Taylor  .  President 

Caroline  Kelley  .  Vice-President 
Lois  Hall  Secretary-Treasurer 


SPANISH 


Maud  Harris  . 
Patti  Ware  . 
Mildred  Smith 
Isabel  Bulloch 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
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Kentucky  Klub 


FLOWER:     American  Beauties  COLOR:     Blue  (Crass) 

EMBLEM:     Kentucky  Thoroughbred  SONG:     "Old  Kentucky  Home" 

OFFICERS 

Julia  M  use  President 

Mary  Bacon  Osborne  Vice-President 

Carrie  Goodwin  Secretary-Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Carlisle  Chenault  Mary  Bacon  Osborne 

Caroline  Phillips  Sara  Power 

Carrie  Goodwin  Julia  S.  Muse 

Harriet  Rains  Miss  Threlkeld 
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Ga.-Fla.-Ky.  Club 

Meeting  Place:     Where  we  get  the  most  to  eat.  Flower:  Cauliflower 

MOTTO :     "Eat  as  long  as  you  have  a  taste, 
So  nothing  at  all  will  go  to  waste." 
MEMBERS 

Mary  Ky.  Bacon  Osborne  Chief  Can-Opener 

Mattie  Ga.  Harlow  Chief  Errand  Boy 

Caroline  Fairfax  Ky.  Phillips  Chief  Entertainer 

Ga.  Annie  Jim  Patrick  Chief  Measurer 

Mary  Ga.  Leygh  Edwards  Chief  Acrobat 

Harriet  Beth  Ky.  Rains  Chief  Do-Most- Anything 

Carrie  Ky.  Crockton  Goodwin  Chief  Cook 

Louise  Fla.  Leverette  Chief  On-Looker 

Olive  Elizabeth  Ga.  Bradley  Chief  Instructor 

JULIA  SAMUEL  Muse-Ky  Chief  Dish  and  Dottle  Washer 

Carlisle  Ky.  Chenault  Chief  Racket  Box 

Ga.  Irene  Hicks  Chief  Sitter 

Mary  Ga.  Rampley  Chief  Stander 
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The  Border  Club 


MOTTO :     "Arms  and  the  Man'  COLORS:    Red,  White  and  Blue 

SONG:     The  Star  Spangled  Banner  FLOWER:     The  Cactus 

MEMBERS 

Florence  Blanton  Marjorie  Kurfees 

Mary  Kate  Clements  Katharine  Shaver 

Frances  Black  Carolyn  Kelley 

Bessie  Perry  Lucy  Baxter 
Mildred  Smith 
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Psi  Sigma 

COLORS:     Red  and  While  FLOWERS:     Red  Rose  and  Magnolia 

MEMBERS 

Carlisle  Chenault  Mary  Kate  Clements 

Helen  Harris  Louise  Leverette 
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Delta  Phi 


Colors:    Cold  and  White  Flower:     White  Rose 

MOTTO:    "Each  for  the  other,  and  all  for  the  best" 

OFFICERS 

Olive  Bradley  President 

MURRELL  ROACH  Vice-President 

Annie  Jim  Patrick  Secretary 

Virginia  Baird  Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Olive  Bradley 

Katharine  Shaver 
Virginia  Baird 

Marjorie  Kurfees 
Ruth  Taylor 

Mildred  Smith 


Kathleen  Grogan 
Jennie  Mae  Erwin 
Murrell  Roach 
Mardel  Taylor 

Florence  Blanton 
Annie  Jim  Patrick 
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Beta  Tau 

COLOR:     Flesh  Color  FLOWER:  Pinks 

OFFICERS 

MARY  RAMPLEY  President 

Florence  Blanton  Vice-President 

Ruth  Taylor  Secretary-Treasurer 


MEMBERS 

Kathleen  Grogan  Lois  Hall 

Katharine  Shaver  Mary  Rampley 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin  Frances  Black 

Nellin  Humber  Florence  Blanton 

Marjorie  Kurfees  Mary  Lee  Edwards 

Ruth  Taylor  Carolyn  Kelley 
Miss  Hallie  Smith 
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Dreamers 

Meeting  Place:    Dreamland  Flower:    Moon  Flower 

SONG:    "Do  You  Believe  in  Dreaming?" 

MEMBERS 

Mildred  Smith  Florence  Blanton 

Helen  Harris  Marjorie  Kurfees 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin         Katharine  Shaver 
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Midnight  Slippers 


Flower:    Lady's  Slipper  Color: 

MOTTO :    "Slip,  and  the  bunch  slips  with  you; 
Sleep,  and  you  sleep  alone" 


Midnight  Blue 


Virginia  Baird 
Mahlon  Bedell 
Frances  Black 
Florence  Blanton 
Olive  Bradley 
Mary  Kate  Clements 
Mary  Lee  Edwards 
Jennie  Mae  Erwin 
Iris  Fullbright 
Kathleen  Grogan 
Georgia  Haley 


MEMBERS 

Lois  Hall 
Mattie  Harlowe 
Helen  Harris 
Louise  Holmes 
Nellie  Humber 
Marjorie  Kurfees 
Carolyn  Kelley 
Mary  Kimbrough 
Louise  Leverette 
Julia  Muse 


Helen  McKinney 
Grace  McRee 
Mary  Bacon  Osborne 
Annie  Jim  Patrick 
Harriet  Rains 
Mary  Rampley 
Murrell  Roach 
Katharine  Shaver 
Mildred  Smith 
Mardel  Taylor 
Ruth  Taylor 
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Nut  Club 

Occupation:    Cracking  Nuts  Meeting  Place:    Any  Old  Tree 

MEMBERS 

Ruth  Taylor  "Ches" 

Katharine  Shaver  "Hazel" 

Marjorie  Kurfees  "Meg" 

Kathleen  Grogan  "Chink" 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin  "Doughie" 

Mildred  Smith  "Hick" 

Florence  Blanton    ....  "Al" 
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Labor  Union 


Chief  Aim:     To  work  to  avoid  all  work  MOTTO:     Here  We  Rest 

Meeting  Place:    Crave  Yard 

MEMBERS 

Marjorie  Kurfees 

Jennie  Mae  Erwin 

Kathleen  Grogan 

Murrell  Roach 

Katharine  Shaver 

Florence  Blanton 
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The  Annette  Kellerman  Klub 

COLOR:     Sea  Green  FLOWER:     Water  Lily 

Motto  :    "Sink  °r  Swim" 

High  Diver  Mary  Lee  Edwards 

Red  Snapper  Florence  Blanton 

Submarine  Katherine  Shaver 

Puffing  Porpoise  Edith  Palmer 

Chief  Cork  Mildred  Smith 

Eel  Louise  Leverette 

Starfish  Lois  Hall 

TURTLE  Isabelle  Bulloch 

SHEEPSHEAD  Marjorie  Kurfees 

Splashing  Shark  Mallie  Bedell 

,v.  (  Dusky  Cotton 

Whales  1  D    :  _ 

Bessie  rerry 

|  Jennie  Mae  Errvin 

Rocks  V  Nancy  Doster 

I  Julia  Muse 
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The  Town  Girls  Club 

FLEURS  DE  LA  VILLE 

Mary  Connally  President 

MATTIE  TURNER  Vice-President 

Emily  Allen   .  Secretary-Treasurer 

Meeting  Place:    On  the  Square 

MOTTO :     "It's  a  Long  Class  That  Has  No  Cutting" 

MEMBERS 

Lillyan  Abraham  Mary  Sue  Rutland 

Emily  Allen  Mattie  Turner 

Clara  Arnett  Marion  Edmondson  Emily  Atkinson 

Duane  Campbell  Allyne  Mayfield  Pearl  Collum 

O'Lura  Campbell  Alma  Murphy  Mamie  Harmon 

Helen  Clark  Ethel  Pike  Sarah  Morgan 

Mary  Connally  Ruth  Pike  Bessie  Perry 
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Alma  Mater 

Upon  the  heights  of  Georgia  s  hills, 

Guarded  by  its  native  pines, 
Long  has  stood  our  Alma  Mater 

Cherishing  the  tie  that  binds. 
Blessed  thrice  her  many  daughters, 

Who  have  dwelt  within  her  halls. 
Women,  true  with  strength  of  purpose, 

Standing  staunch  where  duty  calls. 

Chorus 
To  old  L.  C.,  our  dear  L.  C, 

We  pledge  our  hearts  in  loyally, 

For  with  our  lives  We'll  sing  thy  praise 

And  ever  high  thv  banner  raise, 
LaCRANCE!  LaCRANCE!   three  cheers  for  thee. 

Since  thirty-three,  LaCrange  has  wrought 

By  her  founders  budded  Well; 
O'er  her  swept  war's  desolation 

But  her  spirit  naught  can  quell. 
High  unfurl  her  Black  a^d  Crimson, 

Wave  its  folds  across  the  sf(y. 
Grounded  deep  in  truth  and  culture. 

Alma  Mater,  never  die! 
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The  Athletic  Association 


Mary  Rampley   President 

Katharine  Shaver  Vice-President 

Frances  Black  Secretary 

Sara  Power  Treasurer 

Florence  Blanton  Volley  Ball  Captain 

Dusky  Cotton  Corner  Ball  Captain 

SARA  POWER  Tennis  Captain 

RUTH  HARDY  Indoor  Baseball  Captain 

Mary  Rampley  Basket-ball  Captain 

Carolyn  Kelley  Track  Captain 


THERE  is  no  phase  of  our  college  life  that  presents  as  many  wholesome,  desirable 
features  as  carefully  supervised  athletics.    Because  of  this,  it  has  been  the  policy  of 
the  Athletic  Association  to  build  up  this  department  of  student  activity  until  all 
indoor  gymnasium  work  has  become  well  supplemented  by  outdoor  sports  and  games. 

From  the  viewpoint  of  climate  and  location,  LaGrange  is  particularly  favored.  Mild 
temperature  encourages  even  the  most  sluggish  disposition  to  seek  the  out-of-doors  during 
all  seasons  of  the  college  year,  while  the  high  elevation,  and  well-graded  campus  afford  an 
athletic  field,  adapted  to  a  great  variety  of  sports. 

The  LaGrange  slogan  in  athletics  has  always  been,  "Participation  by  the  many 
rather  than  over-development  of  a  few."  Accordingly,  there  have  grown  up  inter-society 
and  inter-class  contests  in  which  a  large  per  cent,  of  the  student  body  is  represented.  By 
practicing  to  represent  her  class,  the  college  student  becomes  enthusiastic  over  basket-ball, 
volley  ball,  captain  ball,  battle  ball,  indoor  baseball,  tennis,  track  events  and  all  the  other 
forms  of  friendly  rivalry. 

The  Athletic  Association  helps  to  direct  and  finance  these  forms  of  student  activity, 
fostering  always  the  highest  standards  of  honor,  fair  play  and  true  sportsmanship  among 
its  members. 
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College  Basket-Ball  Team 


J.  CENTERS 

Marjorie  Kurfees 
Carrie  Goodwin 
Lois  Hall 
Murrell  Roach 

FORWARDS 

Carolyn  Kellev 
Ruth  Henderson 
Sara  Ruth  Henderson 
Lucy  Kyle 


R.  CENTERS 

Mary  Bacon  Osborne 
Bessie  Perry 

GUARDS 

Mary  Rampley 
Martha  Lodusky  Cotton 
Ruth  Taylor 
Josie  Hurst 
Kathleen  Grogan 
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Class 

SENIOR 

Mary  Lee  Edwards 
Olive  Bradley 
Mary  Rampley 
Josie  Hurst 
Mary  Bacon  Osborne 
Katharine  Shaver 

SOPHOMORE 

Dorothy  Bledsoe 

Lois  Hall 

Ruth  Henderson 

Ruth  Hardy 

Martha  Lodusky  Cotton 

Carolyn  Kelley 

Annie  Jim  Patrick 

Mary  Nelson 


Teams 

FRESHMAN 

Sara  Ruth  Henderson 
Louise  Holmes 
Grace  McRee 
Ruth  Taylor 
Carrie  Goodwin 
Kathleen  Grogan 
Ida  Lee  Saye 

SUB-FRESHMAN 

Bessie  Perry 
Vera  Baxter 
Helen  Mizell 
Florence  Blanton 
Lurline  Bailey 
Marjorie  Kurfees 
Murrell  Roach 
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Tennis  Club 

COLORS:     Red  and  While  MOTTO:     "Hit  'em  every  shot" 

OFFICERS 

Carolyn  Kelley  President 

Grace  McRee  Secretary-Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Lucy  Baxter  Mattie  Harlowe 

Carolyn  Kelley  Helen  Mizell 

Grace  McRee  Bessie  Perry 

Mary  Strong  Nell  Veal 

Laura  Mae  Ware 
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Clippings  From  a  Freshman's  Diary 

L.  C,  September  1 2. 

For  the  first  time  in  all  my  sixteen  years,  I  have  decided  to  keep  a  diary.  They  say 
that  although  most  girls  start  them  at  intervals  of  about  a  year,  they  never  last  but  a  month 
or  so.  It  may  be  true  but  I  believe  "in  after  years,"  as  the  books  would  put  it,  that  I'll 
need  it  to  remember  all  the  new  things  I've  seen  to-day  and  all  the  girls  I've  met.  Of 
course,  I  knew  that  there  were  lots  of  girls  at  college,  but  I  didn't  know  there  were  quite 
as  many  as  I  have  seen  this  afternoon.  The  halls  were  filled  with  them  and  they  are 
strolling  around  on  the  campus  now,  in  twos  and  threes.  I'd  love  to  join  them  but  some- 
how I  just  can't. 

If  mother  were  here,  she'd  show  me  how  to  make  this  room  more  like  a  bedroom. 
As  it  is,  it  looks  like  a  great  white  cell  just  like  dozens  of  other  cells  on  this  hall,  with 
white  iron  beds  and  a  table,  dresser  and  chairs,  with  my  trunk  in  the  center  of  them  all. 

I  wonder  if  cook  forgot  to  feed  my  puppy  dog  at  dinner  time — and  if  mother  is 
sitting  with  dad  out  on  the  cool  dark  front  porch. 

But  here  comes  a  whole  bevy  of  laughing,  singing  girls  into  my  room.  I  must  make 
them  welcome. 

September  14. 

Oh,  what  perfectly  wonderful  times!  No  one  to  look  at  this  room  now  would  be- 
lieve it  was  the  same  room  it  was  day  before  yesterday.  Peggy  has  come  and  she  makes 
all  the  difference  in  the  world.  She  is  to  be  my  roommate.  Her  name  really  is  not  Peggy 
but  Miss  Margaret  Drusilla  Duncan — I  didn't  find  out  until  this  morning. 
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She  came  about  nine-thirty  night  before  last,  just  after  the  girls  had  left  my  room, 
when  I  was  beginning  to  feel  all  lonely.  In  five  minutes,  she  had  the  beds  made  up  with 
white  linen  and  fresh  bright  scarfs  on  the  dresser  and  table.  Not  once  did  she  stop  laughing 
and  talking  while  she  was  doing  it,  yet  I  believe  now  that  she  felt  as  bad  as  I  did.  She  is 
just  the  most  fun  in  the  world, — all  the  old  girls  are  crazy  about  her. 

^  ^  *f'  rfc  $£m  S£i  S£i  }& 

September  I  7. 

What  a  confusing  whirl  of  matriculation  (they  call  it),  bells,  classes,  and  announce- 
ments of  what  and  when  and  how  to  do!  But  at  last  I'm  beginning  to  see  some  rime  and 
reason  to  it  all,  and  really  find  most  of  my  classes  in  the  right  room  at  the  right  time. 

We  had  such  a  good  time  getting  acquainted  all  around  tonight.  The  Young 
Women's  Christian  Association — it's  one  of  the  greatest  things  in  college  Peggy  says — gave 
a  reception  in  honor  of  all  the  new  girls.  The  old  girls  all  made  dates  with  us  and  wrote 
their  names  down  on  our  programs  so  we  would  know  who  they  were.  I  am  beginning 
to  feel  as  if  I  really  have  become  an  L.  C.  girl. 

September  20. 

"To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question."  We  learned  that  last  year  in  English, 
and  now  I'm  beginning  to  understand  something  of  what  Hamlet  meant  when  he  said  it. 
For  the  life  of  me  I  can't  decide  whether  I'd  rather  be  a  Mezzo  or  an  Irenian,  there  are 
so  many  sweet  girls  in  both.  I  went  to  the  Irenian  program  and  party  last  Saturday,  so 
I  guess  I'll  wait  and  visit  the  Mezzos  tomorrow  night,  before  I  decide. 

September  30. 

My,  but  I  am  tired  tonight,  Little  Book,  but  it  certainly  was  worth  it.  I'd  often 
read  about  Marshmallow  Roasts,  but  I  never  did  go  on  one  myself  until  to-day.  Nearly 
everybody  in  college  started  out  right  after  classes  this  afternoon,  and  we  walked  along 
in  groups  until  we  reached  some  inviting  pine  woods.  We  walked  way  into  the  very 
depths  of  them,  and  collected  a  lot  of  dried  limbs  and  twigs  on  the  ground.  What  a  beau- 
tiful bonfire  we  had  in  almost  less  time  than  I  can  tell  about  it.  We  all  had  long  sticks 
on  which  to  roast  the  marshmallows.  I  never  tasted  anything  so  good ;  they  were  almost 
better  than  that  five-pound  box  of  Nunnally's  that  Bob  sent  me  on  my  sixteenth  birthday. 
How  gorgeous  the  sunset  was  all  the  while  we  were  walking  home! 

2fi  rfi  ^1  £fi  fifi  Sfc  S£  ^ 

October  9. 

Monday, — with  its  domestic  duties  to  fill  the  morning,  and  a  shopping  expedition 
down  town  in  the  afternoon.  There  isn't  much  to  do  after  one  has  bought  curtains,  and 
other  trimmings  for  one's  room,  but  the  girls  must  have  their  college  specials  and  a  trip  to 
the  "movie."  Tonight,  there  was  a  recital,  after  which  came  an  open  session.  We  all 
gathered  in  the  parlors  and  met  the  young  men  of  LaGrange,  toward  whom  many  eyes 


Page  Eighty-seven 


THE  QUADRANGLE 


had  been  turned  longingly  during  the  program.  The  first  person  I  met  was — merciful 
me!  I've  forgotten  his  name.  Anyhow,  he  had  the  most  beautiful  blue  eyes,  and  sweet 
smile.  We  talked  a  long  time,  and  he  is  going  to  ask  to  call.  The  light  bell  is  ringing, 
but  I  am  so  glad  I  could  tell  you,  Little  Book, — Peggie  would  think  I  am  getting 
sentimental. 

October  30. 

Truly,  the  ghosts  did  walk  tonight!  We  had  the  most  attractive  Hallowe'en  party 
in  the  Gym.  It  was  all  decorated  in  pennants,  autumn  leaves,  corn  stalks,  pumpkins,  and 
colored  vines.  The  girls  were  all  masked  in  sheets  and  looked  so  "spookey "  stealing 
around  in  the  dim  light.  A  large  number  of  town  friends  came,  but  the  first  person  I 
saw  was  Len, — but  I  had  a  hard  time  finding  out  what  his  name  was,  to  keep  him  from 
knowing  that  I  had  forgotten  it.  We  had  our  fortunes  told,  lunched  on  lemonade  and 
weiner  sandwiches  and  roasted  marshmallows  down  in  the  Demon's  Den.  He  says  he  is 
going  to  get  up  a  serenade  next  Wednesday  night.  Can't  decide  whether  I  like  him 
better  than  Bob  or  not. 

November  2. 

Study,  study,  study,  all  day  and  Gymnasium  in  the  afternoon.  How  time  is 
flying!  *  *  *  Just  as  I  was  beginning  to  write,  Little  Book,  I  heard  musical  strains 
from  the  Quadrangle.  Peggie  and  I  dropped  everything  and  rushed  to  the  window.  We 
could  see  a  darkey  quartette  under  the  electric  light,  and  shadows  moving  around  under  the 
trees.  I  think  I  saw  Len,  but  I  wasn't  real  sure  he  was  there  until  they  played  "Home, 
Sweet  Home,"  and  the  boys  started  off  of  the  campus.  Do  hope  we  have  another  "open 
house"  real  soon. 

¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥ 

November  5. 

Date  night!     Len  came!!     And  I  never  passed  such  a  short  evening  before. 

¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥ 

November  24. 

Thanksgiving  Day !  and  away  from  home.  I  never  imagined  that  I  could  swallow 
a  bite  away  from  home  and  Father  and  Mother  on  Thanksgiving  Day,  but  before  I 
realized  it  I  was  having  a  gloriously  good  time.  The  whole  student  body  was  divided 
up  into  two  squads,  the  hares  and  the  hounds.  The  hares,  in  which  group  I  belonged, 
started  about  fifteen  minutes  before  the  hounds.  We  left  a  broad  trail  of  white  scraps  of 
paDer  behind,  but  we  doubled  and  re-doubled  on  our  trail  until  we  felt  sure  it  would 
take  some  very  sharp-scented  hound  to  trace  us.  We  passed  several  nerve-racking 
moments  at  times  but  we  succeeded  in  eluding  our  pursuers  and  reached  the  College 
Hill  safely,  nearly  half  an  hour  before  the  hounds.  A  most  delicious  dinner  was 
awaiting  us — and  the  amount  that  we  all  consumed'  was  shocking.  A  "Movie  Party"  in 
the  afternoon,  and  a  good  "get-together-time"  among  the  girls  at  night  completed  our  day 
of  frolicing.    So,  good-night.  Little  Book,  I'm  too  sleepy  to  write  more. 
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December  14. 

Little  Book,  I  can't  realize  that  nearly  a  whole  month  has  passed  since  I  talked  to 
you;  but  tonight  I  am  too  excited  to  hold  a  pen  in  my  hand.  I'm  going  home  tomorrow, 
tomorrow,  tomorrow — keeps  racing  through  my  brain  and  I  am  fairly  spinning  around. 
I  never  had  as  many  happy  dreams  for  Xmas  before.    Joy  and  bliss! 

¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  ¥  *  ¥ *  ¥  *  *  * 

January  3. 

Happy  New  Year,  Little  Book,  for  here  I  am  back  at  school.  It  was  lots  harder 
to  leave  home  this  time  than  it  was  last  fall,  for  then,  I  had  many  undiscovered  worlds  to 
conquer,  and  now  I  see  much  work  before  me  and  exams  staring  me  in  the  face.  But 
Father  and  Mother  are  so  anxious  for  me  to  do  well,  that  I  must  not  disappoint  them. 
So  here's  for  the  girding  on  of  "the  whole  armor"  and  getting  down  to  battle  with 
that  Latin! 

J(.  ¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥ 

January  27. 

Circus  to-day  at  L.  C !  Posters  greeted  us  everywhere  to-day,  announcing  the 
attractions  of  the  wonderful  performance  to  be  held  in  the  Gym  at  night.  Of  course, 
every  one  was  in  a  fever  of  excitement.  Peggy  was  to  be  in  the  show  but  she  would  not 
satisfy  my  curiosity,  merely  laughing  in  a  tantalizing  manner  whenever  I  tried  to  find  out 
something.  But  at  last,  the  wonders  were  all  revealed !  A  most  wonderful  band, 
resplendent  in  red  and  white  uniforms,  agile  acrobats,  tumblers,  strong  men,  fat  women, 
tall  women,  wild  women  of  Borneo,  plantation  darkies,  pink  lemonade,  weiner  sand- 
wiches, etc. — what  an  array  of  attractions,  dear  to  childish  hearts.  Everyone  had  a 
merry  time,  and  voted  L.  C.'s  first  circus  a  great  success.  Haven't  seen  Len  for  a  long 
time,  it  seems  to  me,  but  next  Monday  will  be  calling  night. 

February  14. 

St.  Valentine's  Day !  I  received  lots  of  letters  and  postals  to-day,  a  box  of  candy 
from  Bob,  and  flowers  from  Len.  So  sweet  of  every  one  to  think  of  me.  There  was 
another  attractive  social  time  tonight, — a  Valentine  party.  Red  hearts  in  evidence  every- 
where, and  a  big  valentine  box  running  over.  Peggy  and  I  had  an  armful,  but  we  could 
not  guess  who  had  sent  most  of  them. 

»ji  ^  2£*  Sft  3fr  ^ 

February  26. 

Little  Book,  it  seems  as  though  I  never  record  anything  but  good  times,  but  those 
are  the  ones  I  want  to  remember  most.  Every  one  expects  college  to  be  made  up  largely 
of  work,  but  I  want  you  to  be  like  the  sundial  in  our  garden  and  record  only  the  happy 
hours.    We  celebrated  Washington's  Birthday  in  the  Gym  tonight.    We  had  the  cherry 
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tree,  George,  himself  in  an  abbreviated  edition,  and  many  Colonial  dames  and  gallants, 
who  entertained  us  with  the  stately  minuet  and  lancers.  The  girls  all  froliced  to  their 
heart's  content. 

March  7. 

The  day  of  the  basket-ball  game!  Our  girls  had  not  had  much  practice  but  they 
certainly  did  give  the  High  School  champions  one  warm  afternoon.  Luck  was  against 
us  as  far  as  score  was  concerned,  but  our  girls  played  a  fine  game  and  certainly  did 
deserve  their  Movie  party  afterward. 

March  16. 

Plenty  of  hard  study  to-day  in  order  to  be  ready  to  attend  the  Concert  given  by  The 
New  York  Artist  Trio  tonight.  The  program  was  splendid  but  I  believe  I  liked  the 
work  of  the  violinist  best.     "Open  House"  afterward,  and  I  talked  to  Len  for  a  long  time. 

March  I  7. 

Inaugural  party  tonight!  A  mock  affair  representing  the  gathering  of  all  nationalities 
in  Washington  to  view  the  inauguration  of  the  President.  It  was  just  as  clever  as  it  could 
be,  and  while  the  President  is  not  named  Wilson  in  real  life,  he  was  equal  to  the  occasion. 
Woman's  Suffrage  was  well  represented! 

March  31. 

April  Fool!  Since  the  first  comes  on  Sunday  we  celebrated  tonight  by  being  just  as 
foolish  as  a  lot  of  girls  can  be  sometimes.  We  all  dressed  backward,  went  to  the  party 
backward  and  had  refreshments  first  instead  of  last.  If  one  has  any  troubles  which  she 
would  like  to  forget,  let  her  go  to  an  April  Fool  Party. 

April  19. 

* 

How  the  time  is  flying!  Summer  has  come  with  a  vengeance,  and  Commencement 
is  just  a  little  over  a  month  away.  How  happy  I  shall  be  to  go  home,  yet  I  shall  miss 
college  life  more  than  I  ever  dreamed  I  would. 

¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥¥ 

May  5. 

Peggy  has  invited  me  to  visit  her  after  college  closes.  She  is  going  to  have  a  house- 
party  of  six  girls.  I  know  I  can't  wait  for  the  time  to  come,  I  know  we  shall  have  such 
a  gloriously  good  time. 
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May  27. 

Baccalaureate  sermon  to-day.  It  impressed  me  very  deeply.  It  has  been  such  a 
happy  day,  hut  every  one  seems  to  feel  the  excitement  of  commencement.  Only  two 
more  days. 

May  29. 

Good-bye,  Little  Book,  I  am  going  to  pack  you  away  until  next  fall.  Everything 
is  finished  and  every  one  is  leaving  tomorrow.  It  has  been  a  happy,  happy  year  at  old 
L.  C,  and  already  I'm  beginning  to  plan  for  next  year.  I  must  go  tell  some  girls,  who 
are  leaving  on  an  early  train,  "Good-bye."    Au  revoir,  Little  Book. 

— "M.  T." 
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FAMOUS  SAYINGS  OF  FAMOUS 
PEOPLE. 

Mary  Bacon — "Please  pass  the  serrip." 
Grace  McRee — "O  Granny  Grunt." 
Jennie  Mae  E. — "Sha — ver." 
Miss  Vaughan — "It  is  not  time  for  the  class 

to  go  but  if  you  will  go  very  quietly  you 

may  go." 
Mary  Con — "Come  here." 
Nancy — "Where  is  Julia?" 
Mary  Lee — "I'm  sick;  I  hurt  all  over." 
Murrell  R. — "Uhm!     I  think  so,  too." 
Louise  Holmes — "Please  don't  tickle  me!!!! 

Te!  He!" 

Miss  Davies — "Are  there  any  more  announce- 
ments?" 

Ethel  P. — "Have  you  seen  Mildred?" 

Virginia  B. — "Murrell — Murrell." 

Mardel  T. — "Please  hurry,   I  want  to  get  my 

bath  before  supper. 
Mary  R.— "Mally!" 

Mildred    S. — "Is    it    time    for    supper?  My 

watch  is  only  a  quarter  to  six." 
Laura  Mae  W. — "Did  you  see  Charlie  down 

street?" 
Louise  K. — "Aw,  go  on!" 
Nellie  H.— "Oh,  Soul!" 
Annie  Jim  P.— "Pill." 

*  *  # 

QUOTATIONS  FROM  L.  C.  LIFE. 

"Did  you  get  a  letter?" 

Miss  Frazier,  has  my  package  come? 
"Are  you  going  down  street?" 
'Whose  table  are  you? 
"Are  you  going  to  church?" 

I  m  so  hungry." 
"Have  you  a  class  next  period? 
"Wish  that  dinner  bell  would  ring. 
"Is  it  time  for  chapel?" 

"Miss  Frazier,  I  want  five  one-cent  stamps, 
please. 

Have   the  packages  come? 
"Has  the  11:50  mail  come?" 
"Hope  I  get  a  letter." 

"Bet  we  have  turnip  greens  for  dinner. 
"Do  you  know  this  lesson?" 
"Have  you  promised  that  tub?" 
"Is  the  water  hot? " 

"Please  turn  on  the  water  and  call  me." 
"Is  that  the  bell?" 

*  *  * 

LOST  AND  FOUND  ARTICLES. 

Found — My  hair  on  the  back  balcony. — 
Mary  Kate. 

Lost — My  temper. 
Found — A  happy  thought. 

Found — One    L.    C.    maiden    who   does  not 
want  to  go  to  town  every  day ! 
Lost — One  set  of  Privileges. 


Mrs.  Hall — "How  did  the  Egyptians  gel 
meat  in  the  wilderness? 

KATHLEEN — "Well,  the  Whales  (quails)  flew 
over  the  camp." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Threlkei.d — "How  should  you  give  a 
person  artificial  respiration? 

Mary  Kate — "First,  I'd  tie  their  tongue 
around  their  neck,  then  move  their  arms  up  and 
down. 

*  *  * 

Murrell — "Mrs.  Moss,  Marjorie  is  sick." 
Mrs.  Moss — "Hum!  Those  girls  on  the  third 
floor  must  think  I'm  an  elevator. 

*  *  * 

Harriet — "Gee!  Girls  who  had  been  called 
to  Miss  Davies  office  could  make  money  if  they 
charged  each  girl  who  rushed  to  see  them  after- 
ward." 

Mary  Kate  (in  a  letter  to  her  mother) — "I 
went  to  hear  William  Cullen  Bryan  at  the 
Court  House  last  night." 

*  •*  * 

Miss  Jones — "Edith,  what  can  you  tell  me 
about  Byron,  the  poet? 

Edith  Palmer — "He  had  an  informed  foot." 

Annie  Fennell — "Nancy,  what  is  bacteria?" 
Nancy — "Guess    it's    something    that  crawls 
down  your  back. 

*  »  * 

Annie  Jim — "What  is  a  hope  chest?" 
Edith — "Something  you  sit  on  and  hope. 

*  *■  * 

Mrs.  Hall — "Are  you  going  to  hear  Hughes 
speak?" 

Miss  Vaughan — "No,  I  don't  like  his  plat- 
form. 

Mrs.  Hall — "Well,  you  can't  see  it  be- 
cause they  will  have  it  all  draped  in  cheese- 
cloth." 

*  »  * 

Leys  Hall — "Has  the  Presidential  election 
been  settled? 

Mardel — "No,  they  haven't  heard  from  52  of 
the  states. 

*  »  * 

MlSS  Davies  (in  Prayer  Hall) — "Murrell, 
are  you  sitting  in  your  right  place? 

Murrell — "No'm,  I  sits  where  Virginia  sits. 

*  »  * 

Laura  Mae — "Do  big  fish  eat  little  fish  like 
sardines  ? 

Miss  Hallie — "Yes,  I  suppose  so." 

Laura   Mae — "But   how   do   they   open  the 

cans  ? 
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Laura  May  (on  Bible  Examination  Paper)  : 
"King  James  translated  the  Bible,  and  we  still 
use  King  James'  virgin." 

Robert,  our  servant,  so  cute  and  black. 

Courteous  as  a  knight  and  sharp  as  a   tack — 

One  day  he  slipped  upon  the  ice. 
Just  because  he  couldn  t  stand: 

He  saw  the  glorious  Stars  and  Stripes — 
We  saw  our  Native  Land. 


HOW  WE  PLAY  THROUGH  COLLEGE. 

Freshman  Year — "A  Comedy  of  Errors." 
Sophomore     Year — "Much     Ado  About 
Nothing." 
Junior  Year — "As  You  Like  It." 
Senior  Year — "All's  Well  That  Ends  Well." 

#  *  ¥ 

Marjorie — "I  wonder  why  they  say  love  is 
blind." 

Louise    Holmes — "Because    it    has    to  sit 

around  in  the  dark  so  much." 

Deutv — "What  makes  this  room  so  warm?" 
Mary — "  Cause  it  has  been  shut  up." 
DeUTY — "Well,  guess  I  II  shut  up  and  see  if 
I  can  keep  warm. 

DENTIST — "About  where  does  your  tooth 
ache  ?" 

Mary  Lee  (absentmindedly) — "In  the  audi- 
torium. 

Miss  Carmichael  (in  Chemistry) — "Mention 
some  of  the  properties  of  Oxygen." 

JosiE  Hurst  (quickly) — "Why,  it  is  a  sup- 
porter of  convulsions. 

CLASS  STONES. 

Freshman  Emerald 

Sophomore  Moonstone 

Junior  Grindstone 

Senior  Tombstone 

Ruth  Pike — "Maude.  why  were  you 
campused  ? 

Maude — "I  got  into  bad  company." 

*  *  ¥ 

Miss  Threlkeld — "Julia,  what  is  so  funny?" 
Julia — "O  nothing,  I  am  always  aMUSEd." 

HARRIETT — "Say,  Mary  Bacon,  from  whom  is 
your  letter? 

Mary  B. — "Oh,  I  don't  know." 

HARRIETT — "The  handwriting  seems  to  Tally 
with  all  the  others. 


Miss  KlLCO — "Miss  Carmichael,  is  it  windy 
in  your  room,  too?" 

Miss  Carmichael — "No,  I  think  the  Win's 
low  at  present." 

Ruth  Taylor — "Oh,  my  poor  head  aches  so 
badly." 

Mary  Lee — "This  mustard  plaster  on  your 
neck  will  cure  it." 

Later: 

Mary  Lee — "Did  the  plaster  soothe  you?" 
Ruth  (angrily) — "No,  it  blistered." 

Miss  McCloud  and  some  girls  were  out  walk- 
ing when  a  cow  and  a  calf  appeared  on  the 
scene.  Miss  McCloud  called  out  excitedly,  "Oh, 
girls,  look  at  the  little  cow!" 

QUEER  QUERIES. 

If  Ruth  Taylor  clothes,  will  Patti  Ware  them? 

If  Gladys  Pound,  would  Evelyn  Hale? 

If  Harriet  Rains,  does  Florne  Poer? 

Why  is  Frances  Black  or  Clara  Greene? 

If  she  saw  Julia  Muse,  would  Matlie  Turner 
thoughts  to  serious  things? 

If  Miss  Ada  Gains,  would  it  make  Ruth 
Hardy? 

Do  College  Specials  keep  Edna  Young? 
In  which  of  her  classes  is  Iris  FullBright? 
Will   the   same   fare    that   gives   Sara  Power 
keep  Mary  Strong? 

JENNIE  Mae — "Carolyn,  why  do  you  use  egg 
when  washing  your  hair? 

Carolyn  Phillips — "Oh,  just  as  a  matter  of 
taste." 

Jennie  Mae — "Oh,  pshaw!  How  can  you 
taste  eggs  through  your  hair? 

Miss   Jones — "What   sad  event  happened  to 
Spenser  in  the  last  part  of  his  life? 
Mary  CONNALLY — "Why,  he  died." 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hall  (in  Bible  Class) — "Who  was  it 
that  betrayed  Jesus?" 

Louise  Kirkpatrick. — "Brutus." 

Miss  Vauchan — "Annie  Sutton,  name  (he 
greatest  explorers." 

Annie — "Miss  Davies  and  Mrs.  Moss." 

*  *  * 

Vera  Baxter — "Why  don't  they  let  all  the 

men  vote  in  Georgia? 

Miss  Jones — "I  think  they  do,  dear." 

Vera — "Well,  I  read  in  the  paper  that  Geor- 
gia only  had  twelve  votes. 
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Sara  Power — "Iris,  child,  why  are  you 
weeping?" 

Iris — "Booh — ooh,  Ruth  has  gone  down 
street." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Vauchan — "There  seems  to  be  a  ball 
game  going  on  in  the  room  above." 

Mildred  Smith — "Yes'm,  we  have  a  pitcher 
in  our  room." 

Annie  Jim — "My,  but  I'm  thirsty." 
Olive — "Well,    don't    you    know    there  s  a 
spring  in  the  bed?" 

*  *  » 
WANT  ADS. 

Wanted — Some  one  to  take  the  Car  out  of 
Carmichael. 

Wanted — To  know  who  sent  me  carnations  for 
my  recital. — Jennie  Mae  Erwin. 

Wanted — An  elevator  in  the  Hawkes  Build- 
ing so  I  won  t  have  to  fall  up  the  steps. — Carlisle 
Chenault. 

Wanted — A  Roach  exterminator. — Miss 
Hallie. 

Wanted — A  pair  of  big  eyes. — Mallie  Bedell. 
Wanted — Some  grown-up  airs. — Little  Nellie. 
WANTED — To  grow  tall  like  other  girls. — Mary 
Lee  Edwards. 

Wanted — A  crush. — Nancy. 

Miss    Davies — "Florence,    I    heard    you  say 


that  you  had  company  in  your  room  last  night; 
please  explain." 

Florence  Blanton — "Oh  —  !  —  ?  —  **  I 
meant  the  rals!" 

Ruth  Taylor — "Virginia,  who  is  your  favor- 
ite Movie  star?" 

Virginia — "Beverly." 
Ruth — "Beverly  Bayne?" 
Virginia — "No,  Beverly  Allen." 

Mr.  Robeson  (in  Math.) — "Marjorie,  if  you 
had  $1.00  and  your  father  sent  you  $5.00,  what 
would  you  have  ? 

Marjorie   (innocently) — "Hysterics." 

*  *  * 

Miss   Eakes   (to  Sara  Morgan) — "You  can 
write  an  autobiography  for  tomorrow. 
Sara — "Whose  must  I  write? 

*  *  * 

Miss  McCloud  (noticing  Dorothy's  red 
cheeks) — "Dorothy,  haven't  you  been  painting? 

Dorothy — "Yes'm,  I  just  came  from  the  Art 
Room." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Eakes  (to  her  English  Class) — "Girls. 
1  am  going  out  for  a  minute  and  will  be  back 
when  I  return. 

Iris — "Miss  Vaughan,  aren't  you  sometimes 
afraid  of  taking  sick  in  church?" 

Miss  Vaughan — "No,  my  dear.  History 
would  bear  me  out.' 
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What's  in  a  Name? 

(A  Romance  in  Which  the  Truth  Eakes  Out) 

IN  Arnett,  a  village  of  Georgia,  where  the  cotton  grows,  there  lived  Mother  McRee  and 
her  young  daughter,  Lurline.  Nearby  lived  Patrick  and  Kelley  McDonald,  blacksmiths 
by  trade.  They  were  Hale  and  Hardy  fellows,  getting  much  Gane  from  their  busi- 
ness and  Owing (s)  no  man.  Mother  McRee,  as  she  was  using  the  Doster  brush  in  her 
front  Hall  one  morning  Saye-d  to  her  daughter,  "I  wish  you  would  Marie  one  of  these 
brothers."  Then,  Lurline  Baird  her  secret.  She  loved  Phillips  Edwards,  a  Poer  Taylor 
from  the  neighboring  village  of  Humber,  and  she  would  marry  none  other,  were  he  as 
brave  as  Lord  Nelson  and  as  learned  as  Carlyle,  and  able  to  give  her  Holmes  with  marble 
Collums.  She  objected,  "Pat's  Harris  gone  and  Kelley  has  to  Ware  a  wig.  I'd  rather 
marry  Phillips  and  live  on  Bacon."  Her  mother  replied,  "You  will  me  Rob-e-son, — a 
rich  son.  Perhaps  their  hair  will  Grogan."  The  daughter,  Chaffin  under  restraint,  said, 
"You  always  Henderson." 

One  day,  Lurline  strolled  down  to  a  Greene  (Be) dell  in  the  Mayfield,  where  the 
Daisy  and  Iris  grew,  in  order  to  Muse  over  her  problems.  Phillips  saw  her  and  thought 
"Bow-den  and  worship  her.  Now  I  can  (h)Erwin."  Eilleen  and  hungry  Bullock,  des- 
tined for  Veal,  grazing  in  the  field,  was  seized  with  the  same  idea  and  went  toward  the 
unsuspecting  maiden.  The  hero  offering  the  Olive  branch  to  the  beast,  missed  him  a  Shaver 
two.  Before  he  could  Turner  round,  the  Bullock  had  knocked  Lurline  on  the  Moss.  Her 
arm  was  cut  and  Bledsoe  that  Phillips  offered  her  Wmslow's  Soothing  Syrup. 

It  was  late  and  (Mc) Clouds  were  appearing  and  it  looked  like  Rains,  but  he  Tucker 
in  his  arms  and  they  started  for  Virginia.  Although  there  was  many  a  Hilda  climb,  his 
strength  almost  gave  out  because  she  weighed  many  a  Pound.  The  Kurfees  bell  rang. 
It  was  dark  and  they  needed  a  (B)lanton.  However,  they  succeeded  in  reaching  Kirk 
Patrick  and  aroused  the  Abbott.  He  heard  their  story  and  showed  great  Clements  (y), 
believing  it  was  Wright  to  marry  them  because  only  the  Goodwin  "and,"  he  added,  "I 
hope  you  'Rampley  repaid  for  the  trouble  you've  had." 
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THI  BILLBOARD 

Le&Ang  PleyWs  Dim  tiki®  Eeylty  Flfos 
And  tkotr  L&test  Fir®4w&tl@h%e 


f|iS5  DaYZIE  DaYVEZE  iM 
"Keep  iNG  Up  Wi^  LizziE." 

Hiss  C/^iBelI  Vaughn  in 

"ihE  /^eW^o^  iSc  of  /v' 

%  E_.  C^r  f^olsESoN  IN 

f^iSD  ClfliNL  Kil&O  IN 
T^oof  of  irfLTuclcliNG-" 

/^i&s  5.  Tel/ /e.    3oIine.s  in 

£5iR  Ed  \a/o 
Mi 55  T?oSA     /^UeJIeR  in 

I  Sondes -k3oT>^\. 


Note  to  the  General  Public  :  Our  Faculty  members 
are  endowed  with  many  graces  and  rare  traits,  chief 
among  them  being  that  almost  extinct  virtue  of  Modesty. 
Accordingly,  since  our  Annual  would  not  be  complete 
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t\i5S  Albt^TEEN  fVLtod  /N 
"BvERY  Soul  MaT^  jf5  Solo" 

'TFjE.  Co-GTiZENS" 

/^S  F)IuoTTe_>  in 


<NNf\  MON  /  \0SS  irt 

bo  FoRlTj  aa)c!  FW 
/^iSS  /^aUe.  GokcIoa/  in 

/^i'SS    h|ftlcF\iR(L   ^cl^.df  /N 

Nds  " 

Quod  ef^hT  de^oiMST^Arjdu^ 


4 


"Pa 

op 


without  them,  we  feel  forced  to  beg  their  forgiveness  for 
representing  them.  However,  their  identities  are  well 
concealed  in  the  above  delineations. 
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L'Envoi 

The  review  is  concluded,  the  ranks  of  the  '  1  7  college 
maidens  have  filed  away  to  camp  'neath  distant  skies.  With 
the  new  term,  the  personnel  of  the  student  body  must  change, 
yet  each  newcomer  will  always  find  a  warm  welcome,  hearty 
co-operation,  and  unexcelled  service  from  the  loyal  friends  of 
L.  C. — our  advertisers.  We  bespeak  for  them  your  utmost 
confidence  and  continued  patronage. 
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PIKE  BROS.  LUMBER  COMPANY 

ESTABLISHED  1891 

Quarter  of  a  Century  of  Fair  Dealings  and  Satisfied  Customers 
Everything  in  Lumber  and  Building  Materials 
Prices  the  Lowest — Grades  the  Best 

WE  SELL  PINE  HEART  COAL— NONE  BETTER 

PROMPT,  EFFICIENT  SERVICE 

THE  BEST  OF  TOILET  ARTICLES 
DAINTY,  STYLISH  STATIONERY 
DELICIOUS  SODAS  and  ICE  CREAMS 

YOUR  TRADE  SOLICITED 

DOZIER'S  PHARMACY 

""The  Corner  Drug  Store" 
PHONE  263 

VISIT  THE 

GRAND 

The  Theater  With  the  Good  Show  Every  Day 
"BIG  FEATURE  PICTURES  AND  GOOD  MUSIC" 
WEST  SIDE  COURT  SQUARE 
LaGRANGE,  GA. 
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CHARLES  E.  MARKET 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Fruits  and  Produce 

Sole  Agent  QUEEN  OF  THE  PANTRY  FLOUR  and  "UNO"  COFFEE 

TWO  TELEPHONES 

Nos.  76 

No.  10  Vernon  St.  LaGrange,  Ga. 


COPELAND'S 

WEST  SIDE  COURT  SQUARE 
LaGRXNGE,  GA. 


Special  Attention  Given  Theater      We  Make  Any  Style  Cream  for 
Parties  Any  Occasion 

THE  PLACE  FOR 

GIVE  US  A  TRIAL  IS  ALL  WE  ASK 

 ^ 

LaGrange  Hardware  Co.    GOLDSTEIN  BROS. 

LaGrange,  Ga. 


THE   PLACE   TO  BUY 


TOOLS,  CUTLERY,  STOVES, 
CROCKERY.  ENAMELWARE, 
PAINTS,  OILS,  BRUSHES. 

Prices  and  Quality  Always  Right 

PHONE  155 

Main  Street  LaGrange,  Ga. 


"The  Store  of  Quality" 

OUTFIT  YOU 
From  Head  to  Foot 
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THE  LaGRANGE  NATIONAL  BANK 

LaGRANGE,  GEORGIA 

FULLER  E.  CALLAWAY,  President 
C.  V.  TRUITT,  First  Vice-President  F.  M.  LONGLEY,  Second  Vice-President 

R.  C.  KEY,  Cashier  H.  G.  TRAYLOR,  Assistant  Cashier 

Capital.  $150,000.00 

A  Designated    Depositary  of         c       1  1    D     f-       <P  1  f\f\  AAA  nn  Member  of  Federal  Reserve 

the  United  States  Surplus  and   Profits.  MUU.UUU.UU  Bank 

DIRECTORS 

Henry  Banks  W.  L.  Cleaveland      J.  H.  Edmondson       E.  G.  Mood  C.  N.  Pike 

Ely  R.  Callaway  Roy  Dallis  W.  A.  Holmes  Matton  Lovejoy  Dr.  H.  R.  Slack 

Fuller  E.  Callaway         M.  D.  Glanton        F.  M.  Longley  R    O.  Pharr  C.  V.  Truitt 

J.  G.  Truitt  //  S.  H.  Truitt 


NEW  YORK  FASHIONS  v  SPRING  STYLES  1917 

Gallaway  s  Department  Stores 

The  March  of  Progress  in  Women's  Wear  and   Fashion  finds  our  Suit,  Dress  and 
Mill  inery  Section  aglow  with  all  that  is  beautiful  in  Women's  Attire  for 
Spring  and  Summer. 

SMART  WEAR  FOR  MOTOR,  STREET,  SPORT  AND  EVENING  WEAR 

DRESSES  NEW   SUITS  MILLINERY 

Silk,  Satin,  Crepe  de  Chine  In  All  the  New  Colors  All  That  is  Smart  for  Spring  and 

and  Georgette  Summer 

CORSETS 

BLOUSES  AND  MIDDIES  Roya,  Worsler,  Bon  Ton  and  DAINTY  UNDERMUSL1N 

Plain  and  Novelty  Skirts  Nemo  EIFFEL  SILK  HOSE 

SOROSIS  PUMPS  AND  OXFORDS  ZIEGLER  PUMPS  AND  OXFORDS 

Visit  Our  Stores  from  Day  to  Day 
See  the  New  Things  While  They  Are  New 

Gallaway  s  Department  Stores 

Corner  Vernon  and  Bull  Streets,  Court  Square  LaGRANGE,  GEORGIA 
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HUDSON 

HARDWARE  GO. 
aub  IfariUuar? 

12  Main  St.  Phone  204 


Phone  640  Phone  641 

WILLIS 

PURE  FANCY  GROCERIES 

Vegetables,  Fruits,  Cakes  and  Candies 

"Cbcrptfjing  #oob  to  Cat" 
PROMPT  DELIVERY 
Phone  641  Phone  640 
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FULLER  E.  CALLAWAY  L.  H.  ADAMS 

President  Cashier 

LaGRANGE  SAVINGS  BANK 

4%  Interest  Paid  on  Deposits 

DIRECTORS 

F.  E.  Callaway  F.  M.  Longley  C.  V.  Truitt 

J.  G.  Truitt  S.  H.  Truitt 




HUYLER'S  CANDIES  CUT  FLOWERS 


MILAM'S 


The  Firm  That  Appreciates  Your  Business 


THE  STRAND  THEATRE 

The  Home  of  the  Greatest  Stars  on  Earth 
With  the  Finest  Screen  Productions  9S 

When  in  LaGrange,  Georgia,  Visit 

THE  STRAND      :     :     Main  Street 
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ATTENTION,  GIRLS!! 


IF  YOU  WANT  THE  LATEST 

Ready-to-Wear*  Millinery 
Dry   Goods  and  Shoes 

GO  TO 


LaGrange  Dry  Goods  Co. 

I.  C.  Doe,  Prest.  and  Mgr.  LaGrange,  Georgia 

 1/- 


McCAINE  BROS. 

We  have  everything 
for  your  Midnight 
Feast 

Telephone  46 
LaGrange,  Georgia 


MURPHY'S 

The  Sample  Store  Where  You  Save 

DRESS  GOODS,  NOTIONS 
SHOES,  CLOTHING, 
LADIES'  WEAR 


In  the  White  Way  Block — BULL  STREET 


REAL  ESTATE  MORTGAGE  LOANS 

HOWARD  M.  SMITH 
and  COMPANY 


618  MULBERRY  ST. 


MACON,  GEORGIA 


Page  One  Hundred  Five 


THE  QUADRANGLE 


PHONE  33  PHONE  34 

Quality  Thirst 

PRESCRIPTION  WORK  A  SPECIALTY 

For  Toilet  Articles,  Stationery,  Jacobs'  Candies,  Dahl's  Cut  Flowers 

CALL 

The  City  Drug  Company 


THE  LaGRANGE  BANKING  AND  TRUST  COMPANY 

OF 

LaGRANGE,   :  GEORGIA 
Oldest  and  Largest  Bank  in  Western  Georgia 

Capital  $200,000.00  Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits  $500,000.00 

Resources  One  Million,  Five  Hundred  Thousand  Dollars 

OFFICERS 

T.  J.  THORNTON,  President 

J.  M.  BARNARD,  Vice-President 
A.  H.  CARY,  Vice-President 

J.  E.  DUNSON,  JR.,  Vice-President 
W.  J.  ALBRIGHT,  Cashier 

G.  H.  CROSSLEY,  Assistant  Cashier 

EDUCATE  YOUR  GIRLS  AT  LaGRANGE  COLLEGE 
AND  ENTRUST  THEIR  BANKING  BUSINESS  TO  US 

*  s 


Barnes  Furniture  Co. 

BEST  GOODS 
LOWEST  PRICES 
EASIEST  TERMS 
$1.  SAVED  IN  $5. 

LaGRANGE,  GEORGIA 


OGLESBY 

Grocery  Co. 

^Wholesale 
Grocers 

ATLANTA,  GEORGIA 
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Another  Great  Convenience 

a  case  of  pure,  wholesome  and  refreshing 
C   H  E  R    0     -  COLA 
in  the  home;  a  few  bottles  on  ice  in  your 
refrigerator  "always  ready  to  serve'  saves 
that  usual  "work  and  worry'  of  preparing 
refreshments  when  friends  drop  in  unex- 
pectedly. 

(T^ero-Ctola  bottling  <Tompan? 


RADFIELD  DRUG  COMPANY 

Best  Line  of  Toilet  Goods,  Domestic  and  Imported 
FINEST  STOCK  OF  STATIONERY 
PUREST  SODAS  AND  ICE  CREAMS 

NUNNALL  TS  NUN N ALL  Y'S 

CANDIES  CUT  FLOWERS 

FIVE  STORES  ALL  GOOD 


YOUNG  LADIES 

Who  Like  Up-To-Date 

FOOTWEAR  and  HOSIERY 

SKoulJ  see  our  line 

WE  WOULD  BE  PLEASED 
TO    HAVE   YOU  CALL 

BR  AD  FIELD-HUTCH  INSON  CO. 


Try  them  once 
and  you  will  always  eat 

THE  PRODUCTS  OF 

The  City  Bakery 

J.  A.  POWELL,  Proprietor 


LEHMANN  JEWELRY  COMPANY 

Established  1856 

THE  COLLEGE  JEWELERS 

Seals,  Society  Pins,   and  Medals 
Graduate  Optometrist 
PRESCRIPTIONS  FILLED 
EYES  EXAMINED 

Broken  Lenses  Duplicated 
LaGRANGE,  GEORGIA 


■ 


 „  '   '11:.  Jillll-lllll;  Jl!ll<:  llllllll  Jllilll:!  illll  XIIMIiliMIIIII1 ,  Jill  :  „         "11;   ''^ 


.   ..,.,<•<-,  CO  Otfi. 

Hflfi  il  E5 1 

I..'     Hrt     K»  t'H:  i 


Biiiiii 


THE  MOST  COMPLETE  PRINTING   PLANT  IN  THE  SOUTH 


ante 


THE  COLLEGE  ANNUAL 


— that  record  of  events  covering  the 
HAPPIEST  PERIOD  of  one  s  life,  is  the 
highest  form  of  Printing  that  ever  reaches 
a  press,  but  unfortunately  is  usually  re- 
garded as  a  side  line.  Neither  the  high 
quality  of  materials  and  workmanship,  nor 
the  special  attention  to  details  and  de- 
sign— all  requisites  of  the  TRUE  AN- 
NUAL— can  be  obtained  without 

A  SPECIAL  DEPARTMENT 

— The  Foote  &  Davies  Company  points 
with  pride  to  the  fact  that  it  has  the  only 


department  of  this  kind  in  the  South, 
established  for  the  express  purpose  of 
creating  the  ANNUAL  BEAUTIFUL. 
Those  engaged  in  this  department  appre- 
ciate what  the  College  Annual  represents, 
and  expend  their  entire  energy  in  an 
effort  to  produce  "True  Art."  The  first 
thought  is  to  get  the  Editor's  ideas  and 
then  with  all  available  skill  and  mechan- 
ism, the  only  possible  result — SUCCESS. 
There  is  an  especial  desire  to  offer  sug- 
gestions and  designs  that  will  beautify 

YOUR  ANNUAL 


FOOTE  &  DAVIES  COMPANY,  ATLANTA,  GA. 
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THE  QUADRANGLE 


LaGRANGE  college 

THE  ONLY  STANDARD  COLLEGE  FOR  THE  HIGHER 
EDUCATION  OF  YOUNG  WOMEN  WITHIN  THE 
BOUNDS  AND  IN  THE  SOLE  POSSESSION  OF 
THE  NORTH  GEORGIA  CONFERENCE. 


The  individual  development  of  character  and  scholarship  for 
the  work  of  the  world  in  home,  church  and  business. 

faculty 

A  sympathetic,  experienced  and  efficient  body  of  instructors. 

The  curriculum  is  that  of  an  A  grade  college,  offering  courses 
leading  Jo  A.B.,  B.S.  and  A.M.  Degrees.  It  also  provides 
thorough  Academic  courses.  Special  departments  of  Music, 
Art,  Expression,  Pedagogy,  Domestic  Science  and  Physical 

Education. 

Slnatrurttoit 

Small  classes,  individual  attention.    Young  women  are  taught 
HOW  to  study. 

IGnration 

Beautiful  and  healthful  location,  easily  accessible    on  three 
railways,  viz.:  M.  &  B.,  A.,  B.  &  A.  and  A.  &  W.  P. 

High  standards  of  social  and  moral  student  life.  Supervised 
athletics,  wholesome  food,  carefully  regulated  daily  program  of 
work  and  recreation  develop  sound  bodies  and  capable  minds. 


FOR  CATALOGUE  AND  FURTHER  INFORMATION,  ADDRESS 

MISS  DAISY  DAVIES,  President 
LaGRANGE  COLLEGE  LaGRANGE,  GEORGIA 


r  H  E  QUADRANGLE 
 ^ — 
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The  Store  Where  Your  Credit  is 
Always  Good. 

FURNISH  YOUR  HOME  ON  OUR 
CLUB  PLAN. 

The  Home  of  the  New  Edison  Diamond 
Disc  Phonogra  Ph.  Will  Arrange  Terms. 

The  LaGrange  Furniture  Co. 

(incorporated  I 
WALTER  COGDELL,  Sec.  &  Treas. 


L.  W.  ROGERS  COMPANY 

ED.  GADDY,  Manager 

15  Bull  Street 

g>ell!5  €berptf)ins  for  less 

TRY 

"ROGERS'  BETTER  BREAD" 

Two  Loaves  for  7c. 
Wit  $elp  ©ou  g>abe 
NO  PHONE  NO  DELIVERY 


Ladies,  Send  Your  Coat  Suits,  Fancy  Dresses  and  Gloves,  Etc.,  to 


"The  Cleaner" 
HE  DOES  'EM  UP  RIGHT 


DRY  CLEANING  AND  STEAM  PRESSING 


16  Vernon  Street, 

Phone  178 


/l 


LOZIER-GANDY  COMPANY 

Electrical  Supplies,  Building, 
Wiring,  Fixtures,  Irons,  Fans 
and  General  Heating  Appliances 


GET  OUR 


ICE 


DRINK 


DELICIOUS  and  REFRESHING 
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BOUQUETS  FOR  GRADUATION 

And  The  Best  in  Flowers  for  Euery  Occasion 

Shipping  Wdte' 
Facilities  ^^~^SE3S^^^  Wire  or 

Unexampled  Phone 

ATLANTA'S  LEADING  FLORIST 


LaGRANGE  GIRLS 

Let  us  see  to  your  financial  interests 
Your  interest  is  our  interest,  and 

WE  PAY  4</<  INTEREST  IN  OUR 
SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT 

Bank  of  LaGrange 

ESTABLISHED  IN  1883 


7^ 


F.  E.  LEE  COMPANY 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

Atlanta,  Georgia  LaGrange,  Georgia 

Specialists  in  Prints  for  Catalogs,  Booklets 
and  Commercial  Advertising 

Your  Kodak  Films  will  receive  prompt 
attention  if  mailed  to  our  Atlanta  Office 

10  1-2  Aub  urn  Ave.  Atlanta,  Georgia 


